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FOREWORD 


Our  love  for  Grady  has  prompted  us  to  pub- 
lish the  third  volume  of  “The  Overflow.”  As  the 
years  pass  we  watch  the  growth  of  our  school 
with  increasing  pride.  We  are  thankful  for  the 
work  of  those  who  have  gone  before  us ; we  are 
proud  of  our  part  in  helping  to  make  Grady  what 
she  is  for  future  generations.  “The  Overflow” 
is  a record  of  our  achievements,  and  it  will  al- 
ways serve  as  a reminder  of  our  happiest  days. 


—THE  SENIORS 


Annual  of  the  B.  F.  Grady  High  School 


Seven  Springs,  North  Carolina 


1 945  THE  OVERFLOW 1945 


Grady  School  Building 

B.  F.  GRADY 

B.  F.  Grady,  we  are  proud  and  happy 
As  we  sing  a song  to  you. 

B.  F.  Grady — Banners  ever  flowing — 

Fo  you  we  ll  be  ever  true. 

You  have  given  us  some  dearest  treasures; 

In  great  big  measures 

\Vc  do  thank  thee  most  heartily — Oh, 

B.  F . Grady,  with  you,  dear  old  High  School, 
We  can  do  most  anything! 
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This  Volume  of  “The  Overflow” 
is  dedicated  to 

HENRY  ALEXANDER  GRADY, 
Judge  of  the  Superior  Court 
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HENRY  ALEXANDER  GRADY 

• 

Henry  Alexander  Grady  was  born  in  Clinton,  Sampson  County,  Sep- 
tember 19,  1871,  the  eldest  child  of  Hon.  Benjamin  Franklin  and  Mary 
Charlotte  (Bizzell)  Grady;  moved  to  Albertson  Township,  Duplin  County, 
1878;  attended  public  schools  taught  by  his  father  and  Joseph  Croom  Max- 
well at  old  Sutton’s  Branch;  attended  the  University  in  1892;  taught  in 
public  schools  for  two  years;  served  as  Private  Secretary  to  his  father, 
who  was  a member  of  the  U.  S.  House  of  Representatives ; studied  law  at 
Georgetown  University,  Washington,  D.  C. ; was  President  of  his  class; 
served  in  1895  as  member  U.  S.  Coast  and  Geodetic  Survey  in  Alaska,  in 
establishing  boundary  line  between  that  Country  and  British  Columbia; 
practiced  law  in  New  York  City  for  3 years;  returned  to  N.  C.  and  taught 
with  his  father  at  Turkey  in  Sampson  County  for  one  year ; attended  the 
State  University  Law  School  1900,  and  was  President  of  his  class;  prac- 
ticed law  in  Clinton  from  1900  to  1923,  when  he  was  elected  Judge  of  the 
Superior  Court  for  the  sixth  Judicial  District,  and  again  elected  to  the 
same  position  in  1931;  retired  in  January,  1939,  and  became  Emergency 
Judge  for  life;  Member  State  Senate  1905-6;  member  Governor  Kitchin’s 
Staff  as  Colonel  1908  to  1912;  Chairman  Sampson  County  Council  of  De- 
fense during  first  World  War;  Grand  Master  of  Masons  1919-1920;  Presi- 
dent of  the  Grady-Outlaw  Literary  and  Historical  Association  since  it  was 
founded  in  1930 ; occupied  many  positions  of  Trust  including  that  of  Mayor 
of  Clinton — 1918  to  1922;  married  Annie  Elizabeth  Graham,  daughter  of 
Dr.  Daniel  McLean  and  Elizabeth  (Murphy)  Graham  of  Wallace,  N.  C., 
October  23,  1901 ; three  children  living,  Henry  A.  Grady,  Jr.,  Dr.  Franklin 
M.  Grady,  and  Graham  M.  Grady,  all  of  whom  are  now  in  the  armed  forces 
of  the  United  States. 

Since  1938  Judge  Grady  has  lived  at  “Pine  Crest”  on  the  Neuse,  about 
3 miles  from  Newbern,  where  he  has  a beautiful  home.  He  has  written 
many  poems  which  have  received  unstinted  praise;  he  is  often  called  upon 
to  deliver  addresses,  especially  of  a literary  and  historical  character. 

We,  the  people  of  the  B.  F.  Grady  Community,  where  Judge  Grady 
lived  during  his  youth  and  early  manhood,  are  justly  proud  of  him  as  a 
distinguished  citizen  of  our  State;  and  we  honor  him  for  his  friendship, 
frankness,  inherent  honesty,  and  his  long  and  brilliant  career  as  a public 
servant. 

We  are  not  only  proud  of  Judge  Grady,  but  we  are  deeply  indebted  to 
him  for  the  many  things  he  has  done  towards  beautifying  our  Campus, 
which,  owing  to  his  almost  single  efforts,  is  now  regarded  as  one  of  the 
most  attractive  in  Eastern  Carolina. 
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Grady  Boys  And  Girls  Who  Are  Defending  America 

ARMY 


Dan  Price 
Leamon  Harper 
Elmer  Turner 
Odell  Jones 
Fled  Pate 
Julian  Basden 
Gordon  Jones 
Randolph  Stroud 
Kimmy  Whaley 
Lynwood  E.  Jones 
Emmet  Wilkins 
Elbert  Outlaw 
Frank  Pate 
Bryce  Worley 
Edward  Grady 
H.  D.  Maxwell,  Jr. 
Edmund  Carter 
George  Hobbs 
*J.  D.  Simmons 
Lynwood  Smith 
Francy  Bail 
Frank  Howard 
"'■^Stokes  Westbrook 
Morris  Stroud 
Eugene  E.  Smith 
J.  C.  Outlaw 
Virgil  Sutton 
John  Lewis  O’Quinn 
John  Thigpen 
George  Kelly 
Russell  Pickett 
Ralph  Pate 
Richard  Atkinson 
James  Smith 
Gurney  Chambers 
Ralph  Vernon 
Elbert  Kennedy 
Milton  Stroud 
Willard  Kornegay 
Sammy  Maxwell 
J.  D.  Grady 
Marvin  Stroud 
Joe  W.  Bazemore 
McKenly  Grady 
Lawrence  Kelly 
*CoRRis  Smith 
Louis  Parker 
**Gordon  Smith 
Paul  Westbrook 
Lee  Stroud 
Eugene  Smith 
Alvin  Stroud 
Raymond  Harper 
John  Wm.  Gooding 
Milton  Kornegay 
Robert  Waters 
Elijah  Tyndall 
Murphy  Allen 
Clayton  Sutton 
C.  J.  Houston 
Paul  Wilkins 


Ernest  Blizzard 
Leslie  Bail 
Leland  Garner 
Bon  Smith,  Jr. 

Roger  Hill 
Wilbert  Jones 
Herman  V.  Lee 
Ban  Grady 
Jack  Patterson 
Horace  (Bill)  Smith 
Johnny  Harper 
Currie  Bennett 
Russell  Smith 
Fr.ynk  Grady 
Roger  Stroud 
Wm.  a.  Chambers 
Herbert  Stroud 
William  Harper 
Benny  Tillman 
William  Waters 
Norman  Gooding 
Harvey  Outlaw 
Homer  Gooding 
Henry  H.  Lee 
Gene  Howard 
Charlie  Jackson 
Pete  Smith 
Cleo  Outlaw 
Morris  Grady 
Adrian  Bennett 
Arnold  Kornegay 
Thad  Bail 
J.  T.  Waters 
Raymond  Kennedy 
Willard  Alphin 
Willard  Hill 
Charlie  A.  Smith 
Robert  (Bob)  Kelly 
Ted  Garner 
Johnny  Be.aver 
Marvin  Outlaw 
Grover  Sutton 

Macon  Smith 
Henry  Atkinson 
Marvin  Brock 
Jason  Waller 
Burha.m  Grady 
James  Edw.  Westbrook 
Woodrow  Smith 
James  Holmes 
Fitzhugh  Smith 
Albert  Smith 
Fred  Lee 
Herman  Page 
Clyde  Stroud 
Robert  Howard 
Burwood  Walker 
Forrest  Bail 
Sydney  Bennett 
Mazel  Houston 
Harry  Stroud 


*WiLLARD  Smith 
**Ban  Rouse 
Mack  Williams 
H.  W.  Stroud 
Harold  Sutton 
Paul  Walker 
Eugene  Outlaw 
Wm.  Bixon  Bupree 
Earl  Herring 
Frank  B.  Waters 
Odell  Baker 
Selby  Kornegay 
Leroy  Stroud 
A.  J.  Sheppard 
Raeford  Mercer 
Prentice  Smith 
Atlas  Herring 
Floyd  Heath,  Jr. 
Herbert  Stroud 
L.  J.  Smith 
Robert  E.  Lee 
Louis  Brown 
Alton  Powell 
Adolph  Howard,  Jr. 

J.  C.  Williams 
Marion  Grady 
Walter  Howard 
Ban  Holmes 
Elwood  Basden 
L.  C.  Odom 
*Wayne  Gainus 
Johnny  Westbrook 
A.  Lee  Blizzard 
Yank  Alphin 
Gordie  Lee  Baker 
Ernest  Outlaw 
Russell  Kelly 
Eugene  Stroud 
Ray  Kornegay 
Harry  Jas.  Williams 
Clifton  Sutton 
Lebron  Williams 
Justin  Kornegay 
James  Pearce 
Wilton  Thigpen 
Elwood  Scott 
L.  Edw.  Kornegay 
Randal  Stroud 
Jack  Smith 
Paul  Baker 
Tommie  Garris 
Harvey  Harrell 
Jack  Bail 
Reuben  Tyndall 
Milton  Kornegay 
Ernest  Grady 
Johnny  Milton  Bavis 
Gerald  Harper 
Marthel  Jones 
John  M.  Singleton 
Woodrow  Stroud 
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Lynwood  Patterson 
■Don  Pate 

Jas.  Romm  IE  Outlaw 
J.  T.  Southerland 
Randolph  Summerlin 
Tyson  Mewborn 
Robert  Stroud 
S.  D.  Turner,  Jr. 
James  Gladso.n 
Leland  Smith 
Vance  Grady 
Douglass  Howard 
Matthew  Dail 
Elbert  Smith 
Matthew  P.  Manning 
Travis  Smith 
Luther  J.  Wilkins 
Colon  Garner 
George  Howard 
Shirley  Smith 
Warren  G.  Butts 
Edward  Goodson 
Garland  Raynor 


Swindell  Sullivan 
David  Hill 
Cecil  Sutton 
R.  K.  Smith 
■'Edgar  Pike 
Elwood  Goodson 
Rommie  Holt 


James  Henry  Parker 
Gerald  Waters 
B.  C.  Bryant 
Barry  Williams 


NAVY 

Robert  Hill 
Clayton  Pate 
Remus  Teachey 
James  Price 
Lhancy  Bishop 
Edward  Tyndall 
Carey  Williams 
Wm.  Nelson  Outlaw 
Elwood  Swindell 
Raymond  Chestnutt 
Bill  Dail 
John  B.  Grady 
Jesse  Bell 
Darden  Westrrook 
Earl  Jones 
Horace  Wallace 
Luther  Dail 
Erlin  Bishop 
D.  F.  Jones 
"Ralph  M.  Turner 
'■'Chas.  Henry  Jackson 
'■■'Waitus  Sheppard 
J.  B.  Hawkins 
Jeff  Jackson 


MARINE  CORPS 

Ward  Parker 
Leland  Grady 
James  Williams 
F.  D.  Waters,  Jr. 

Melvin  Grady 
Durwood  Albertson 
Elbert  Vernon 

MERCHANT  MARINE 

Cecil  Sheppard 
Edward  Jones 
Robert  Hill 
Troy  Kent  Holland 


Joseph  Bizzell 
Cecil  Pate 
David  Stroud 
Rudolph  Pate 
Milton  Tyndall 
Frank  Williams 
Willie  Harrison 
Ashley  Jones 
Arnold  Lee  Hill 
W.  T.  Herring 
Herman  Stanley 
Henry  Holmes 
Hugh  Curtis  Turner 
W.  D.  Jones 
Ashley  Hill  Aldridge 
Rivers  Jones 
Leo  Kornegay 
Garland  Simmons 
Arnold  Sutton 
Allan  Rhodes 
Ivey  Harper 
Theodore  Outlaw 
Russell  Outlaw 
Norman  Stanley 


Carl  Powell 
Ray  Williams 
Allen  L.  Barwick 
Grover  Hill 
Pfeston  Sheppard 
Carl  Vernon 


Willard  Whitfield 
Elmo  Wallace 
J.  W.  Dixon 
Buster  Smith 


UNITED  STATES  CADET 
NURSES’  CORPS 

Mary  Emma  Chambers 
Evelyn  Whitfield 
Ruth  Mamie  Smith 
Roxie  Lina  Stroud 
Christine  Whitfield 
Dorothy  Oates 
Paulina  Harper 
Nannie  Ruth  Whitfield 
Winnie  Quinn 

COAST  GUARD 

Hugh  Kelly 


ARMY  NURSE 

Victoria  Gooding 

NAVY  NURSE 

Dorothy  V.  Edgerton 

WACS 

Ernestine  Mercer  Maude  Rouse 

WAVES 

Mary  Alice  Harper 
Frames  Bizzell 


* Reported  Killed  in  Action.  **  Reported  Prisoner. 
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THE  FACULTY 


Mr.  E.  D.  Edgerton,  French,  Frincipal 
Mr.  Marlowe  Bostic,  Agriculture 
Miss  Eunice  McKeithan,  Home  Ec. 
Mrs.  Pearl  C.  McGowen,  English 
Mrs.  Alice  G.  Davis,  Mathematics 
Miss  Geralene  Gregory,  Science 
Mrs.  Bonnie  Davis,  History 
Miss  Bessie  Kornegay,  7th  Grade 
Miss  Lela  McKeithan,  7th  Grade 
Mrs.  Nina  Lee  Garner,  6th  Grade 

OUTLAW’S  BRIDGE: 


Mrs.  Hazel  Ruth  Kornegay,  6th  Grade 
Miss  Edna  Earle  Edgerton,  5th  Grade 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  F.  Lanier,  5th  Grade 
Miss  Evelyn  Swinson,  4th  Grade 
Miss  Hazel  Johnson,  4th  Grade 
Mrs.  Dolly  W.  Kelly,  3rd  Grade 
Miss  Martha  Perkins,  3rd  Grade 
Mrs.  Katie  W.  Rowell,  2nd  Grade 
Mrs.  Florence  S.  Currie,  2nd  Grade 
Mrs.  Audrey  A.  Hiecke,  1st  Grade 
Mrs.  Effie  Outlaw,  1st  Grade 


Mr.  H.  a.  Thompson,  Principal 

Miss  Elithe  Outlaw  Miss  Rachel  Outlaw  Mrs.  Annie  M.  Outlaw 


SCHOOL  COMMITTEE 

John  D.  Grady,  Chauman 

Alvin  Kornegay  Jerry  0.  Smith  M.  Brennon  Holt  Zollie  Kornegay 

OUTLAW’S  BRIDGE  COMMITTEE 

Lewis  W.  Outlaw  Jim  H.  Byrd 

BOARD  OF  EDUCATION 
Robert  M.  Carr,  Chairman 

Chesley  Williams  A.  P.  Cates 

0.  P.  Johnson,  County  Siiperintendent 
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THE  ANNUAL  STAFF 


Editor-in-Chief 

Associate  Editor 

Business  Manager 

Associate  Business  Manager 

Humor  Editors 

Cdub  Editors 

Photograph  Editors 

Senior  Editor 

Junior  Editor 

Sophomore  Editor 

Freshman  Editor 

Circulation  Manager 

Sponsor 


.John  Tyndall 
.Margaret  Rose  Thompson 
_J.  D.  Gladson 
.Margaret  Williams 
I Carlyle  Bazemore 
( Evelyn  Kornegay 
I Lucile  Outlaw 
I Jo  Joyce  Grady 

I Katherine  Waller 
I Mittie  Ruth  Wallace 
. R.  D.  Harper 
. Alice  Rogers 
-Vera  Rogers 
-Joyce  Smith 
-Thomas  Edgerton 
-Mrs.  Pearl  C.  McGowen 


Page  Ten 


Annual  of  the  B.  F.  Grady  High  School  : : : Seven  Springs,  North  Carolina 


Besf-All-Round  Boy 
John  Frank  Tyndall 


Best-All-Round  Girl 
Katherine  Waller 


B.  F.  GRADY  HARVEST  FESTIVAL  QUEENS 
1944-1945 


High  School  Queen 
Marie  Smith 


Grammar  Grade  Queen 
Anise  Kelly 


Primary  Queen 
Josephine  Waters 
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MASCOTS — Carolyn  Smith,  Vernon  Harper 


GRADE  REPRESENTATIVES — Mr.  Rodolph  Harper,  Mrs.  Arthur  Grady 
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CARLYLE  BAZEMORE,  Class  President 

F.  F.  A.  1,  2,  3,  4 — Secretary  4;  Beta 
Club  2,  3,  4 — Reporter  4;  Basketball  3,  4; 
Dramatic  Club  4;  Debating  Team  4;  Bus 
Driver  4;  Class  Treasurer  3;  Marshal  3; 
Senior  Superlative:  Most  Studious  and 

Most  Ambitious;  Annual  Staff  4. 


R.  D.  HARPER,  JR.,  Vice  President 

F.  F.  A.  1,  2,  3;  Tussle  Book  Club  3; 
Dramatic  Club  3,  4;  Senior  Superlative: 
Most  Handsome  Boy  and  Most  Romantic; 
Annual  Staff  4. 


MARTHA  SMITH,  Secretary 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2,  3;  Winner  in  Dress 
Revue  Contest  2;  4-H  Club  1,  2,  3,  4;  Glee 
Club  2;  Music  Club  3;  Supersalesman  3; 
Girl  Scout  4 — Scribe  4;  Senior  Superlative: 
Neatest. 


MARGARET  WILLIAMS,  Treasurer 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2;  Beta  Club  2,  3,  4 — 
Secretary  and  Treasurer  4;  Girl  Scout  4 — 
Reporter  4;  Debating  Team  3,  4;  Dramatics 
4;  Chief  Marshal  3;  Librarian  4;  Senior 
Superlative:  Most  Studious;  Annual  Staff 
4;  Valedictorian  4. 
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JOHN  TYNDALL,  Reporter 

F.  F.  A.  1,  2,  3,  4 — President  4;  Beta 
Club  2,  3,  4 — Treasurer  3,  Vice-President 
4;  Glee  Club  4;  Music  Club  4;  Basketball 
2,  3,  4;  Winner  of  Public  Speaking  Contest 
3;  Debating  Team  3,  4 — Winner  3,  4;  Dra- 
matic Club  4;  Bus  Driver  3,  4;  Class  Presi- 
dent 3;  Marshal  3;  Senior  Superlative: 
Most  Athletic,  Most  Popular  and  Most  Ver- 
satile; Annual  Staff  2,  3,  4 — Editor-in- 
Chief  4;  Best-all-round  Boy  4. 


LEONA  JONES 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2;  4-H  Club  1,  2,  3; 
Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Bus  driver  4. 


THOMAS  QUINN 

F.  F.  A.  1,  2,  3 — Watch  Dog  3;  Substi- 
tute Bus  Driver  4;  4-H  Club  1;  Senior 
Superlative:  Neatest  Boy. 


MARGARET  THOMPSON 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2;  Debating  Team  3,  4 
— Winner  3,  4;  4-H  Club  3;  Dramatic  Club 
4;  Glee  Club  4;  Beta  Club  4;  Senior  Su- 
perlative: Most  Popular;  Annual  Staff  4. 
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CATHERINE  LEWIS  REGISTER 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2,  3;  Librarian  1;  Win- 
ner in  Dress  Revue  Contest  2;  Book  Club 
3;  4-H  Club  1,  2,  3;  Dramatic  Club  3,  4; 
Senior  Superlative:  Most  Conceited. 


BILL  G.  FUTRELLE 

F.  F.  A.  1,  2,  3;  Bus  Driver  3,  4;  4-H 
Club  3 ; Senior  Superlative : Most  Con- 

ceited and  Most  Mischievous. 


MARILYN  WILLIAMS 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2,  3;  Winner  in  the 
Recitation-Declamation  Contest  1 ; 4-H 

Club  1. 


EVELYN  WESTBROOK 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2,  3;  Librarian  3;  Girl 
Scout  4. 
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HAZEL  OUTLAW 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2;  4-H  Club  1,  3,  4; 
Glee  Club  1 ; Girl  Scout  4 — Patrol  Leader 
4;  Bus  Driver  4;  Senior  Superlative:  Most 
Mischievous. 


LAURA  RUTH  GRADY 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2;  4-H  Club  1,  2,  3,  4 — 
Reporter  2;  Basketball  1;  Glee  Club  2; 
Dramatic  Club  4;  Senior  Superlative:  Most 
Romantic. 


MAGGIE  STROUD 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2;  4-H  Club  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Senior  Superlative:  Class  Baby. 


J.  D.  GLADSON 

F.  F.  A.  1,  2,  3,  4 — Vice-President  4;  Bus 
Driver  4;  Dramatic  Club  4;  Senior  Superla- 
tive: Best  Sport;  Annual  Staff  4. 
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BERNICE  JONES 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2;  Dramatic  Club  3. 


DENVER  C.  HARPER 

F.  F.  A.  1,  2,  3;  Dramatic  Club  4;  Senior 
Superlative:  Most  Bashful  and  Quietest. 


EMOGENE  SMITH 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2;  4-H  Club  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Music  Club  1,  2,  3;  Glee  Club  1,  2;  Girl 
Scout  4 ; Dramatic  Club  4. 


MARY  ELLIS  SMITH 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2,  3;  4-H  Club  1,  2,  3, 
4;  Beta  Club  2,  3,  4 — President  4;  Marshal 
3;  Debating  Team  4;  Senior  Superlative: 
Best  Sport;  Salutatorian  4. 
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JO  JOYCE  GRADY 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2;  4-H  Club  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Beta  Club  2,  3,  4;  Class  Secretary  3;  Glee 
Club  2;  Music  Club  1,  2,  3;  Tussie  Book 
Club  3;  Basketball  1;  Dramatics  3;  Girl 
Scout  4;  Marshal  3;  Senior  Superlative: 
Most  Ambitious;  Annual  Staff  4. 


MARIE  SMITH 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2,  3;  4-H  Club  1,  2,  3, 
4 — Secretary  and  Treasurer  4;  Glee  Club 
3;  Dramatics  4;  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Sen- 
ior Superlative:  Most  Athletic;  “Miss  B. 
F.  Grady”  4. 


RUTH  GAUTIER 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2,  3, — Winner  in  Dress 
Revue  3;  Librarian  3. 


EMILY  WILLIAMS 
Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2,  3;  4-H  Club  1. 
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KATHRINE  WALLER 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2,  3 — Winner  in  Dress 
Revue  Contest  3;  Class  Secretary  2,  Vice- 
President  3;  Dramatic  Club  3,  4;  Glee  Club 
2,  4;  Music  Club  1,  2,  3,  4 — Secretary  and 
Treasurer  3,  President  4;  Basketball  1; 
Gild  Scout  4;  4-H  Club  1,  2,  3,  4 — Song 
Leader  3;  Tussie  Book  Club  3 — Vice-Presi- 
dent 3;  Supersalesman  3;  Senior  Superla- 
tive: Most  Versatile;  Annual  Staff  3,  4; 
Best-all-round  4. 


FRANCES  GRADY 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2,  3;  4-H  Club  1,  2,  3— 
County  Winner  in  Food  Preparation  and 
Room  Improvement  3;  Basketball  1,  2,  3, 
4;  Glee  Club  4;  Senior  Superlative:  Friend- 
liest. 


LUCILLE  OUTLAW 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2,  3;  4-H  Club  1;  Dra- 
matics 4;  Librarian  2,  4;  Senior  Super- 
lative: Quietest;  Annual  Staff  4;  Class 
Testator  4. 


LELIA  DAVIS 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2,  3;  Librarian  2;  Sen- 
ior Superlative:  Most  Bashful. 
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EDIT?!  SUSAN  SMITH 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2,  3;  Book  Club  3; 
4-H  Club  1,  2,  3,  4;  Glee  Club  3,  4;  Music 
Club  4. 


RENA  KENNEDY 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2,  3;  Librarian  3;  4-H 
Club  1,  2. 


DORIS  TYNDALL 

Home  Ec.  Club  1,  2,  3;  Basketball  2,  3, 
4;  Librarian  3. 


LILA  HERRING 

Home  Ec.  Club  I,  2 ; Class  President  1 ; 
Basketball  1,  2;  Glee  Club  1,  2;  Beauty 
Queen  3;  Dramatic  Club  4;  4-H  Club  1,  2, 
3,  4 — Song  Leader  4;  Senior  Superlative: 
Most  Beautiful. 
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HISTORY  OF  THE  CLASS  OF  '44 

9 

FRESHMEN 

Officers:  Lila  Herring,  President;  Marie  Smith,  Vice-President; 
Catherine  Register,  Secretary;  J.  D.  Gladson,  Treasurer. 

Home-Room  Teacher:  Miss  Dorothy  Jo  Osborne,  Home  Economics 
and  Biology. 

Other  Teachers  : Mrs.  Erma  Meadows,  English ; Mr.  J.  H.  Dotson, 
Agriculture ; Mr.  Wilbert  Edgerton,  Mathematics ; Miss  Myrtle  Landen, 
History;  Mr.  E.  D.  Edgerton,  Principal  and  French. 

Parties  : A picnic  supper  at  the  gymnasium  and  several  weiner  roasts. 
(If  the  Class  of  ’43  was  the  Pepsi  Cola  Class,  ours  must  be  the  Weiner 
C^lass) . 

Activities  : Some  of  the  Home  Ec.  girls  served  a buffet  supper  for 
the  third-year  Home  Ec.  girls  and  their  guests. 

A number  of  the  boys  and  girls  in  our  class  attended  the  State  Fair 
(Lir  Frances  and  Katherine  Mealier  spent  most  of  their  time  on  the  top 
of  the  Ferris  Wheel). 

New  Members:  Ruth  Pike,  John  Tyndall,  and  Edith  Creech.  What  a 
beautiful  addition  Edith  was  to  our  class.  (Or  the  boys  thought  so). 

SOPHOMORES 
(That  Awful  Ninth  Grade) 

Officers:  Willard  Whitfield,  President;  Edith  Creech,  Vice-Presi- 
dent; Katherine  Waller,  Secretary;  Carlyle  Bazemore,  Treasurer. 

Home-Room  Teacher:  Miss  Dorothy  Powell,  Science. 

Other  Teachers:  Mrs.  Pearl  C.  McGowen,  English;  Miss  Myrtle 
Landen,  History;  Mrs.  Alice  G.  Davis,  Mathematics;  Mr.  J.  H.  Dotson, 
Agriculture;  Miss  Dorothy  Jo  Osborne,  Home  Economics;  Mr.  E.  D.  Ed- 
gerton, Principal  and  French. 

Parties  ; Several  weiner  roasts. 

Activities  ; The  Home  Ec.  girls  and  Agriculture  boys  had  the  Mother- 
Daughter  and  Father-Son  banquet. 

Frances  Daniels,  Goldie  Mae  Whitfield,  and  Catherine  Register  made 
for  the  class  some  delicious  ( ?)  chocolate  pies  without  any  sugar. 

New  Members:  Gretchel  Wiggins,  Evelyn  Westbrook,  Louise  Bar- 
wick,  Marilyn  Williams. 

Members  Who  Left:  Frances  Daniels,  Ruth  Pike,  Catherine  Bishop, 
Linwood  Patterson,  Goldie  Mae  Whitfield,  Coolidge  Turner. 
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JUNIORS 

Officers:  John  Tyndall,  President;  Katherine  Waller,  Vice-Presi- 
dent; Jo  Joyce  Grady,  Secretary;  Carlyle  Bazemore,  Treasurer. 

Home-Room  Teacher;  Mrs.  Rudolph  Davis,  Mathematics. 

Other  Teachers  : Mrs.  Pearl  C.  McGowen,  English ; Mrs.  Bonnie 
Davis,  Science;  Miss  Mary  Elizabeth  Darden,  History;  Mr.  J.  H.  Dotson, 
Agriculture;  Miss  Dorothy  Jo  Osborne,  Home  Economics;  Mr.  E.  D.  Ed- 
gerton.  Principal  and  Erench. 

Parties;  A class  party  at  Katherine  Waller’s  home;  a weiner  roast 
at  Maxwell’s  Mill. 

Activities  ; Our  class  sold  over  $400  worth  of  magazines  to  pay  for 
our  Junior-Senior  Banquet.  Martha  Smith  and  Katherine  Waller  sold  the 
most  and  were  awarded  gold  watches.  The  banquet  was  held  in  the  Golds- 
boro Hotel  and  was  very  successful.  All  Juniors  and  Seniors  were  present. 
The  entire  party  saw  a show  afterwards. 

The  demerit  system  was  started  that  year.  I wonder  why? 

New  Members  ; Margaret  Rose  Thompson. 

Members  Lost;  Gretchel  went  to  Mt.  Olive.  (Poor  Bill).  Stephen 
Allen  went  to  Mt.  Olive  too. 


SENIORS 

Officers:  Carlyle  Bazemore,  President;  R.  D.  Harper,  Vice-Presi- 
dent; Martha  Smith,  Secretary;  Margaret  Williams,  Treasurer;  John 
Tyndall,  Reporter. 

Home-Room  Teacher;  Mrs.  Pearl  C.  McGowen,  English. 

Other  Teachers  ; Mrs.  Alice  G.  Davis,  Mathematics ; Mrs.  Bonnie 
Davis,  History;  Miss  Geralene  Gregory,  Science;  Mr.  Marlow  Bostic,  Agri- 
culture; Mr.  E.  D.  Edgerton,  Principal  and  Erench. 

Parties:  Weiner  roast  at  Maxwell’s  Mill;  party  at  the  Gym  for  Gerald 
Waters  and  Willard  Whitfield  who  were  going  into  service;  picnic  by  the 
lake  in  front  of  the  school  house ; Sophomore-Senior  Banquet  in  the  Golds- 
boro Hotel  and  the  picture  show  “Mrs.  Parkington’’  afterwards ; dinner 
party  at  the  home  of  Mrs.  McGowen. 

Activities  ; Senior  play  “Almost  Eighteen,’’  given  in  December. 

We  are  sponsoring  the  third  volume  of  The  Overflow.  This  we  predict 
will  be  the  best  of  all. 

One  of  our  seniors,  Margaret  Rose  Thompson,  refused  to  dress  proper- 
ly for  the  Beta  Club  initiation.  She  was  given  another  chance  to  comply 
with  the  wishes  of  the  old  members ; we  are  glad  she  did,  because  they 
had  planned  to  dehydrate  her  if  she  had  refused  the  second  time! 

New  Member:  Bernice  Jones. 


Katherine  Waller,  Historian. 
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State  of  North  Carolina, 

County  of  Duplin. 

We,  the  B.  F.  Grady  Senior  Class  of  ’45,  being  of  sound  mind  and 
healthy  body,  do  hereby  file  this  our  last  will  and  testament,  declaring  all 
others  heretofore  filed  to  be  null  and  void. 

Article  I 

Section  1.  To  our  school  and  to  Mr.  Edgerton  we  leave  our  thanks  for 
everything — the  good  times  we  have  had  together,  the  picture  shows  and 
other  entertainments  we  have  enjoyed  here,  and  the  training  for  life  we 
have  received  at  Grady. 

Article  II 

Section  1.  To  all  teachers  we  will  our  deepest  appreciation  for  their 
services. 

Article  III 

Section  1.  To  the  Sophomore  Class  we  will  the  distinct  privilege  and 
honor  of  publishing  the  fourth  and  fifth  volumes  of  “The  Overflow”  for 
the  next  two  years.  (We  challenge  them  to  make  the  next  volumes  even 
better  than  this  one).  We  also  will  the  Sophomores  our  right  to  take  a 
class  excursion. 

Article  IV 

Section  1.  To  the  eighth  grade  and  the  Freshmen  we  will  our  contagious 
diseases  and  other  undesirable  properties. 

Article  V 

Section  1.  We  will  our  school’s  Demerit  System  to  the  Allied  Nations 
for  punishment  of  the  Nazis  and  Japs. 

Article  VI 

Section  1.  Katherine  Waller  wills  her  lovely  voice  to  “Der  Voice”  (Wil- 
bur Eubanks)  of  the  Sophomore  Class. 

Section  2.  Marie  Smith  wills  her  pulchritude  and  her  title  as  “Miss  B. 
F.  Grady”  to  Janie  Williams. 

Section  3.  Lila  Herring  wills  her  long  hair  to  the  war  effort  (for  the 
making  of  bomb  sights). 

Section  4.  R.  D.  Harper  wills  his  romantic  ways  to  James  Radford. 

Section  5.  Leona  Jones  wills  her  nickname  “Penelope”  to  Helen  Patter- 
son. 

Section  6.  Carlyle  Bazemore  wills  his  good  looks  to  Nelson  Kornegay 
(hoping  Nelson  will  be  able  to  get  at  least  one  date  with  Helen  Outlaw). 

Section  7.  Bill  Futrelle,  Thomas  Quinn,  and  J.  D.  Gladson  will  the 
second  period  in  the  morning — their  loafing  period — to  Mittie  Ruth  Wal- 
lace, Evelyn  Kornegay,  and  Alice  Rogers. 

Section  8.  John  Tyndall  wills  his  love  for  Katie  Pearl  and  his  right  to 
receive  valentines  from  her  to  Miles  Albertson. 

Section  9.  Denver  Harper  wills  his  noisy  and  boisterous  ways  to  Irene 
Lee. 
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Section  10.  Mary  Ellis  Smith  wills  her  interest  in  the  Beulaville  boys 
to  Alice  Rogers  (Thomas  Edgerton  won’t  like  this!). 

Section  11.  Hazel  Outlaw  wills  her  naughtiness  to  Evelyn  Kornegay, 
and  her  school  bus  to  the  scrap  drive. 

Section  12.  Jo  Joyce  Grady  wills  her  laziness  to  Howard  Bazemore  and 
her  i)ug-nose  to  Irene  Jones. 

Section  13.  Laura  Ruth  Grady,  Leona  Jones.  Emogene  Smith,  Mary 
Ellis  Smith,  Marilyn  'W’illiams  and  Susie  Smith  will  their  right  to  eat 
eighth-grade  girls’  chocolates,  to  any  hungry  students  in  school  who  are 
willing  to  scrub  walls  for  two  weeks. 

Section  14.  Margaret  Williams  (our  Valedictorian)  wills  her  ignor- 
ance to  Mittie  Ruth  Wallace. 

Section  15.  Bernice  Jones  wills  her  right  to  attend  picture  shows  with 
Roger  Eubanks  to  Olief  Radford. 

Section  16.  Emily  Williams  wills  her  boy-craziness  to  her  sister,  Mary 
Ella. 

Section  17.  Evelyn  Westbrook  and  Ruth  Gautier  will  their  ability  to 
keep  secrets  to  Ardeth  and  Joyce  Smith. 

Section  18.  Catherine  Register  wills  her  “Gome-hither”  eyes  to  Fran- 
ces Hill. 

Section  19.  Lela  Davis  wills  her  ability  to  play  tricks  on  people  to  Nel- 
lie Lee. 

Section  20.  Frances  Grady  wills  her  friendly  ways  to  Eunice  Sutton 
and  her  book  on  “How  to  Vamp  Classmates”  to  Bo  Peep. 

Section  21.  Rena  Kennedy  wills  her  title  as  “Miss  Information”  to 
Rachel  Kornegay. 

Section  22.  Martha  Smith  wills  Linwood  Patterson  to  Edith  Creech. 

Section  23.  Margaret  Rose  Thompson  wills  her  ability  to  debate  to  Al- 
ger Outlaw. 

Section  24.  Doris  Tyndall  wills  her  basketball  suit  to  Annie  Mae  Sum- 
merlin. 

Section  25.  Maggie  Stroud  wills  her  small  physique  to  a certain  teacher 
who  has  been  trying  to  reduce. 

Section  26.  Emogene  Smith  wills  her  ability  to  read  French  to  Eliza- 
beth Grady. 

Section  27.  Laura  Ruth  Grady  wills  all  her  matrimonial  prospects 
(except  R.  D.  Harper)  to  Ardeth  Smith. 

Section  28.  Marilyn  Williams  wills  her  ability  to  tap-dance  to  Ramona 
Herring. 

Section  29.  Susie  Smith  is  selfish.  She  refuses  to  will  either  Gerald 
Waters  or  John  Lewis  O’Quinn  to  anyone. 

Section  30.  I,  Lucille  Outlaw,  will  my  position  as  Assistant  Librarian 
to  Elsie  Smith  and  my  love  for  the  Navy  to  Gaynelle  Stanley. 

In  witness  whereof  we,  the  Senior  Class,  do  set  our  hands  and  seals  to 
this  Will. 

Lucille  Outlaw,  Testator. 
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CHRISTMAS  MUST  GO  ON 

The  children  and  I had  just  finished  decorating  the  Christmas  tree 
and  they  had  put  on  their  caps,  coats,  and  mittens  and  gone  out  to  play  in 
the  snow  with  some  friends. 

I was  still  in  the  living  room  picking  up  the  things  we  had  thrown 
down  when  the  doorbell  rang.  A boy  handed  me  a yellow  envelope.  Thank- 
ing him,  I closed  the  door  and  with  trembling  hands  tore  open  the  envel- 
ope to  read  the  message  inside  from  the  War  Department.  Not  believing 
it  could  be  true,  I read  it  again  and  again,  but  each  time  I saw  the  same 
words : “Sorry  to  inform  you  that  your  husband,  Lt.  Stephen  Ammon,  was 
killed  in  action  on  December  2,  1944,  in  the  Pacific  Theatre  of  War.” 
Holding  back  the  sobs  that  shook  my  body,  I put  the  letter  into  my  pocket 
and  ran  upstairs  to  my  room,  glad  that  the  children  were  not  there  to 
question  me. 

In  my  room  I shut  the  door,  went  to  the  bedside  table,  took  the  picture 
of  my  beloved  husband  and  stood  gazing  at  it  a long  time  and  found  that 
I could  no  longer  cry — that  there  was  only  a lump  in  my  throat.  Still 
holding  the  picture,  I sat  down  and  began  to  think  hard.  Should  I tell  the 
children  before  Christmas  and  spoil  it  all  for  them  or  should  I let  them 
enjoy  this  happy  season  to  the  fullest  extent?  I decided  to  wait  until  after 
Christmas  to  tell  them  that  their  Daddy  was  gone ; Steve  would  want  it 
that  way. 

I took  the  picture  downstairs  and  placed  it  on  the  mantel  so  that  the 
colored  lights  from  the  tree  would  fall  on  it. 

The  things  for  the  children  had  not  been  wrapped  and  marked,  so  I 
decided  to  fix  them  while  they  were  out.  I went  to  my  room,  after  making 
sure  that  the  door  was  shut,  took  the  presents  from  their  hiding  place  and 
began  wrapping  them  carefully.  Being  so  intent  on  my  work,  I had  not 
noticed  that  the  door  had  been  slightly  opened  by  Larry  who  was  standing 
just  outside  peeping  in.  When  he  saw  me  look  up  and  see  him,  he  came 
into  the  room  with  a little  dog  that  was  supposed  to  be  white. 

“Larry,”  I began.  “Where  did  you  get  that  dog,  and  why  were  you 
peeping  in  here  like  that?” 

“I  know.  Mother,  I shouldn’t.  I didn’t  mean  to.  I just  came  up  to  ask 
you  if  we  may  keep  this  little  dog  that  we  found  out  there  in  the  snow.  He 
was  cold  and  hungry,  and  we  thought  that  you  would  let  us  keep  him.” 

“All  right,  take  him  downstairs.  Get  a tub  of  water  and  I’ll  be  down 
to  help  you  wash  him,”  I answered. 

“Oh  Gee,  Mother ! Thanks ! I knew  you  would  let  us  keep  him,”  he  said, 
as  he  started  out  the  door. 

“Larry,”  I said,  “Don’t  tell  Jane  what  you  saw  up  here.” 

“0.  K.,  Mother,  I won’t,”  he  called  as  he  went  running  down  the  hall. 

I finished  wrapping  the  gifts,  then  went  downstairs  to  the  kitchen 
where  Larry  and  Jane  were  getting  the  water  ready  for  the  dog’s  bath 
and  debating  about  what  they  would  call  him. 
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Just  as  we  were  finishing  washing  the  clog,  Barbara  came  in  the  back 
way  without  ringing  the  bell.  She  usually  came  in  without  ringing,  be- 
cause she  seemed  almost  like  one  of  the  family.  Barbara  lived  next  door 
wdth  her  aunt. 

“Hello,  Jane,  La>’ry ! Hello,  Mrs.  Ammons!’’  she  called  gaily. 

“Hello,  Barbara!’’  we  chimed  together.  “Will  you  help  us  decide  upon 
a name  for  our  little  dog?’’ 

“Sure,  I’d  be  glad  to,’’  she  said.  “Let’s  see — why  not  call  him  Snoioball 
since  he  is  white?’’ 

“Goody!”  shouted  Jane,  “That’s  just  the  right  name  for  our  little 
doggie.” 

Larry  and  Jane  went  back  to  their  dog  and  I took  Barbara  in  to  see 
the  Christmas  tree.  When  she  saw  it  her  eyes  grew  big  like  those  of  a little 
girl  of  four;  then  they  grew  sad  and  filled  with  tears. 

“What’s  the  matter,  Barbara?”  I asked. 

“Noth — ing,”  she  said  between  sobs,  “I — I just  haven’t  ever  had  a tree 
decorated  for  me  at  Christmas.  My  aunt  al — always — said  that  it  was  all 
foolishness.  I — I’ve  never — had — any — anything  like  other  children.  When 
I saw  your  tree,  well — I just — couldn’t — help  crying.” 

“Don’t  cry,”  I said.  “Why  don’t  you  spend  Christmas  with  us?” 

“Oh,  Gosh!  May  I?” 

“You  surely  may,”  I said.  “Run  over  and  get  your  things.” 

She  fled  out  the  door  before  I had  finished,  and  over  to  her  aunt’s 
where  she  had  lived  since  she  was  just  a baby.  Her  mother  had  died  six- 
teen years  ago  when  Barbara  was  only  a year  old. 

“Then,”  I thought,  “she’s  got  to  have  something  under  the  ti*ee  too.  If 
she  doesn’t,  she’ll  feel  left  out.” 

I went  to  my  room  and  took  out  the  pale,  blue  bedjacket  that  Steve  had 
sent  to  me  just  before  he  left  the  States.  I had  never  used  it,  so  I wrapped 
it  up  and  put  Barbara’s  name  on  it.  I knew  that  Steve  would  have  under- 
stood and  consented  to  my  giving  it  to  Barbara  if  he  had  been  here  with  us. 

I took  the  package  downstairs  and  placed  it  under  the  tree  among  the 
other  gifts.  By  the  time  I had  done  that  Barbara  was  back,  so  we  all  went 
in  to  supper.  While  we  were  eating  our  dessert,  Larry  quietly  crept  away 
from  the  table  and  went  to  light  the  candles  in  the  living  room  without 
Jane’s  ever  noticing  that  he  was  gone.  After  he  lit  them  he  came  running 
back  yelling,  “Santa’s  been ! He’s  lit  the  candles !” 

We  all  went  in  then  to  see  what  Santa  had  brought.  My  eyes  went  in- 
stantly to  the  picture  on  the  mantel ; and  somehow,  as  I looked  at  Steve’s 
picture  smiling  down  on  the  children,  I knew  that  he  was  here  with  us, 
even  if  we  couldn’t  see  him.  I seemed  to  hear  him  say  in  that  low,  singing 
voice  of  his,  “Good  for  you,  trouper.  Christmas  must  go  on.” 

Mary  Ellis  Smith. 
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THE  END  OF  A PERFECT  DAY 

The  sun  was  sinking  low  in  the  West  as  Cynthia  finished  milking  her 
last  cow.  This  was  the  third  and  she  was  a little  tired.  She  stood  up  and 
patted  Betty’s  head.  This  was  a habit  of  hers  when  she  became  worried 
over  something.  Somehow  she  always  found  comfort  in  talking  to  the  cows, 
especially  Betty. 

Cynthia  stood  for  a moment  thinking,  her  hand  deep  in  the  pockets  of 
her  jeans.  From  the  house  came  the  smell  of  fried  ham.  The  rattle  of 
dishes  could  be  heard  as  Cynthia’s  mother  set  the  table.  The  familiar 
sound  of  squealing  pigs  came  to  her  from  the  pasture  as  her  father  fed 
them. 

All  these  things  Cynthia  loved.  They  had  become  a part  of  her  in  the 
twenty  years  she  had  lived  on  the  farm.  She  loved  every  inch  of  her  fath- 
er’s plantation.  It  held  so  many  pleasant  memories — why  it  seemed  only 
yesterday  that  she  had  climbed  the  haystacks  with  Bob,  her  twin  brother. 
Yes,  Bob;  because  of  Bob,  Cynthia  had  watched  her  mother’s  face  grow 
older.  She  smiled  very  little  these  days.  She  had  watched  her  father’s 
steps,  once  so  light  and  quick,  slow  to  a drag.  He  never  laughed  these 
days,  either. 

Well,  Cynthia  couldn’t  blame  them.  She  knew  that  she  had  changed 
too.  At  times  she  had  been  tempted  to  give  up  everything.  The  last  words 
Bob  had  said  to  her  one  year  and  six  months  ago  had  kept  her  going: 
“Take  care  of  Mom  and  Dad,  Sis.  This  won’t  last  always.” 

They  hadn’t  heard  from  him  in  four  months.  The  waiting  and  sus- 
pense were  awful,  but  somehow  one  had  to  go  on  living  no  matter  how 
hard  it  was.  Cynthia  picked  up  the  pails  of  milk.  The  sun  was  sinking 
lower  and  supper  must  be  ready  by  now. 

She  was  just  going  up  on  the  back  porch  when  a car  rolled  into  the 
driveway.  It  puzzled  hei’  to  think  any  one  would  come  at  supper  time. 
Who  could  it  be?  She  hurriedly  took  the  milk  in  and,  unmindful  of  her 
appearance,  rushed  out  to  the  front  door  to  see  who  it  was. 

It  was  the  postmaster  from  Riverdale.  “What  important  thing  could 
have  brought  him  out  here?  Oh,  God!”  thought  Cynthia,  as  something 
cold  turned  over  in  the  pit  of  her  stomach.  She  managed  a feeble  smile 
and  asked  the  man  to  come  in.  He  said,  “No,  thank  you.  I’ve  just  brought 
a telegram  out  for  you  folks.” 

For  a moment,  Cynthia  stared  at  the  envelope  in  the  man’s  hand. 
Then,  as  if  in  a trance,  she  slowly  took  it  and  with  stiff  fingers  opened 
it.  She  read  these  few  words  aloud,  “Hi  Folks!  Be  home  in  twenty-four 
hours.  Kill  the  fatted  calf.  Love,  Bob.” 

Cynthia  didn’t  see  the  postmaster’s  shining  face  as  he  drove  away. 
She  hadn’t  even  heard  his  Goodbye.  She  was  thinking  of  and  seeing 
other  things  now — the  laughing  Bob  eating  apple  pie  in  the  warm,  shiny 
kitchen,  her  mother’s  happy  smile  and  her  father’s  quick  step  and  deep 
laugh.  Cynthia  knew  that  as  long  as  she  was  alive  she’d  never  give  up. 
She  was  one  of  the  thousands  of  Americans  working  for  that  glorious  day 
of  Victory  sure  to  come  by  and  by. 

As  she  looked  once  more  toward  the  sunset,  she  thought  how  beau- 
tiful it  was  tonight.  Then  suddenly  there  came  to  her  a lovely  thought 
and  she  softly  spoke  it  aloud — “The  End  of  a Perfect  Day.” 

Margaret  Thompson. 
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SENIOR  CLASS 


President Carlyle  Bazemore 

Vice  President R.  D.  Harper 

Secretary Martha  Smith 

Treasurer Margaret  Williams 

Sponsor Mrs.  Pearl  C.  McGowen 


First  row,  left  to  right;  Margaret  Williams,  Martha  Smith,  Mary  Ellie  Smith, 
Marie  Smith,  Emily  Williams,  Hazel  Outlaw,  Lelia  Davis,  Maggie  Stroud,  Susie  Smith. 

Second  row,  left  to  right:  Mrs.  Pearl  C.  McGowen,  Lila  Herring,  Lucille  Outlaw, 

Rena  Kennedy,  .John  Tyndall,  Catherine  Register,  Doris  Tyndall,  Frances  Grady,  Jo 
Joyce  Grady,  Mr.  E.  D.  Edgerton. 

Third  row,  left  to  right;  Carlyle  Bazemore,  Randolph  Grady,  Margaret  Rose 
Thompson,  Leona  Jones,  Laura  Ruth  Grady,  Evelyn  Westbrook,  Bernice  Jones,  Ruth 
Gautier. 

Fourth  row,  left  to  right:  Marilyn  Williams,  Bill  Futrelle,  Thomas  Quinn,  Denver 
Harper,  Katherine  Waller,  J.  D.  Gladson,  Emogene  Smith,  R.  D.  Harper. 

GRADE  REPRESENTATIVES 

Mrs.  Rudolph  Harper  Mrs.  Arthur  Grady 
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SOPHOMORE  CLASS 

Wilbur  Eubanks 

-Gaynelle  Stanley 

Elizabeth  Grady 

Jean  Harper 

Mrs.  Alice  G.  Davis 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Sponsor 


First  row,  left  to  right:  Evelyn  Kornegay,  Mary  Edna  Waters,  Ava  Gray  Waters, 
Frances  Hill,  Helen  Outlaw,  Irene  Lee,  Elsie  Smith,  Elizabeth  Grady. 

Second  row,  left  to  right:  Gaynelle  Stanley,  Alice  Rogers,  Jean  Harper,  Erma  Lee 
Turner,  Adelle  Turner,  Alma  Bail,  Isabelle  Goodson,  Louise  Carter,  Kermit  Williams. 

Third  row,  left  to  right:  Alger  Outlaw,  Miles  Albertson,  Nelson  Kornegay,  James 
Radford,  Thomas  Edgerton,  Doris  Howard,  MGlbur  Eubanks,  Mrs.  Alice  Davis. 

Fourth  row,  left  to  right:  Mittie  Ruth  Wallace,  Leland  Wallace,  Marland  Harper, 
Coolidge  Turner,  Elmore  Thigpen,  Annie  Mae  Summerlin. 


GRADE  REPRESENTATIVES 

Mrs.  Alvin  Kornegay  Mrs.  E.  D.  Edgerton 

Mrs.  S.  D.  Turner  Mrs.  W.  L.  Eubanks 

Mrs.  Paul  Williams 
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FRESHMAN  CLASS 


President 

V ice-Presideitt 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Plame-Room  Teachers 


Veka  Rogers 

. Bernice  Tyndall 

Boyce  Wallace 

C.  L.  Whitfield 

-_Miss  Geralene  Gregory 
Miss  Eunice  McKeithan 


First  row,  left  to  right:  C.  L.  Whitfield,  Howard  Bazemore,  Carol  Harper,  L.  C. 
Southerlanfl,  J.  D.  Outlaw. 

Second  row,  left  to  right:  Bernice  Tyndall,  Annie  Louise  Potter,  Louvenia  Wilkins, 
Nellie  Lee,  Mary  Emma  Hardy,  Olief  Radford. 

Third  row,  left  to  right:  Beulah  Raynor,  Audrey  Outlaw,  Elsie  Byrd,  Elizabeth 
Ann  Kornegay,  Margaret  Smith,  Lina  Belle  Davis,  Vera  Rogers,  Miss  Gregory. 

Fourth  row,  left  to  right:  Mary  Lou  Harper,  William  Outlaw,  Joseph  Bizzell, 
Boyce  M^allace,  Bryant  Smith,  Claude  Townsend,  Miss  McKeithan. 


GRADE  REPRESENTATIVES 

Mrs.  Willie  Harper  Mrs.  Jim  Byrd 

Mrs.  C.  E.  Whitfield  Mrs.  G.  H.  Ulrich 


Page  Thirty 


Annual  of  the  B.  F.  Grady  High  School  : : Seven  Springs,  North  Carolina 


O ‘-'ji  M M M tkii  ‘iij  ^ iiJi  ilii  iiM  ‘l-Ji  ‘M  ‘UJ  ‘Ui  im  iLii 


1 945  THE  OVERFLOW 


19  4 5 


EIGHTH  GRADE 


Presideni 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Home-Room  Teacher 


...Bernard  Kornegay 

Annie  Mae  Grady 

Mary  Ethel  Outlaw 

Eva  Edna  Grady 

..Mrs.  Bonnie  Davis 


First  row,  left  to  right:  Robert  Knowles,  Kenneth  Malpass,  Douglas  Townsend, 
Delmus  Jones,  Elwood  Jones,  Henry  Waters,  Bernard  Kornegay,  Marvin  Taylor. 

Second  row,  left  to  right:  Mrs.  Bonnie  Davis,  Maxine  Waters,  Jack  Smith,  Edna 
Joyce  Adams,  Eva  Edna  Grady,  Emma  Jean  Smith,  E.  L.  Kornegay,  Carmer  Turner, 
Jr.,  Sudie  Jones. 

Third  row,  left  to  right:  Mary  Estelle  Wilkins,  Mary  Ethel  Outlaw,  Annie  Lois 
Thigpen,  Geraldine  Lee,  Julia  Williams,  Ernestine  Outlaw,  Helen  Patterson,  Dorothy 
Neil  Jackson,  Nelma  Stroud,  Morris  Holmes. 

Fourth  row,  left  to  right:  Mary  Ella  Williams,  Ramona  Herring,  Joyce  Smith, 
Katie  Pearl  Wilkins,  Ardeth  Smith,  Alvin  Dunn,  Kermit  Grady,  Milton  Dail,  Janie 
Williams. 

Fifth  row,  left  to  right:  Roger  Eubanks,  James  Padgett,  Samuel  Herring,  Franklin 
Tyndall,  Nathan  Kelly,  Ellis  Ray  Outlaw,  Mercer  Williams,  Annie  Mae  Grady,  Rachel 
Lee  Kornegay. 


GRADE  MOTHERS 


Mrs.  Bertha  Smith 
Mrs.  Floyd  Smith 


Mrs.  Zollie  Kornegay 
Mrs.  W.  J.  Patterson 
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FUTURE  FARMERS  OF  AMERICA 

Mr.  Marlow  Bostic  finished  at  N.  C.  State  College  in  December  and  assumed  his 
duties  as  head  of  the  Agriculture  Department  here  in  January.  His  first  activity  was 
to  complete  all  ’43-’44  projects  and  to  set  up  new  projects  for  the  coming  year.  Em- 
phasis is  being  placed  on  tobacco,  swine,  corn,  etc. 

Two  of  the  F.  F.  A.  students,  Coolidge  Turner  and  Wilbur  Eubanks,  have  entered 
the  Public-Speaking  Contest  in  the  district.  Three  others  will  enter  the  Livestock- 
judging  Contest  to  be  held  at  the  Willard  Test  Farm. 

Shop  activities  thus  far  have  been  constructing  hog  feeders,  repairing  farm  imple- 
ments, and  building  study  desks  and  lamps. 

Procedure  in  class  room  so  far  has  been  the  study  of  soil  moistures,  fertilizer  and 
its  uses,  and  methods  of  making  good  concrete. 

There  are  45  members  of  the  F.  F.  A.  Department  this  year.  We  are  expecting  the 
Agriculture  Department  to  grow  and  become  a source  of  definite  contribution  to  the 
community  under  Mr.  Bostic’s  leadership. 

Thomas  Edgerton,  F.  F.  A.  Reporter. 
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OFFICERS 

Future  Farmers  of  America 


President John  Tyndall 

Vice-President J.  D.  Gladson 

Secretary Carlyle  Bazemore 

Treasurer __Randolph  Grady 

Reporter Thomas  Edgerton 

Watchdog Thomas  Quinn 

Instructor Mr.  AIarlowe  Bostic 


MY  FARM 

On  a farm  out  in  the  open 
Let  me  live  a life  that’s  free, 

Where  the  flowers,  trees,  and  sunshine 
Are  alwaps  company. 

In  the  spring  the  birds  are  chirping 
And  fluttering  all  the  time; 

When  all  creation  cries  for  joy — 

To  me,  it’s  just  divine. 

Perhaps  some  day  against  my  will, 

I may  be  forced  to  roam; 

Though  I’m  away  my  heart  will  be 
On  the  farm  I left  back  home. 

Wilbur  Eubanks 
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SHOP  ACTIVITIES 

For  several  years  two  teachers  have  been  teaching  in  the  gym  for  lack  of  classroom 
space.  The  first  half  of  this  year  (since  we  did  not  have  an  agriculture  teacher)  we 
used  the  shop  also  for  a classroom.  An  agriculture  teacher  being  secured  January  1, 
we  had  to  put  a grade  teacher  in  the  lunch  room  so  that  the  agriculture  teacher  could 
use  a part  of  the  shop  for  classroom  work.  The  plans  for  next  year  are  to  add  three 
classrooms  to  the  shop.  Some  of  the  material  is  already  here.  Two  of  these  new  rooms 
are  to  be  used  by  grade  teachers. 

The  lunch-room  building  is  to  be  enlarged  and  improved  for  next  year. 

Our  greatest  need  after  1945-’46  will  be  a high  school  building.  This  will  be 
necessary  in  order  to  take  care  of  the  twelfth  grade. 


AUTUMN  FLOWERS 

They  dance  and  wave  in  the  autunin  wind 
Bowing  and  lifting  their  heads  above, 

And  all  around  they  seem  to  lend 
A touch  of  beauty,  grace  and  love. 

Mittie  Ruth  Wallace 
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HOME  ECONOMICS  CLUB 

(Future  Home  Makers) 

Margaret  Smith,  Reporter 

Motto:  To  Live  and  Serve,  to  Strive  and  Win.  Colors:  Rainbow. 

Club  Projects:  Sponsored  War  Bond  Drive,  Made  Personal-grooming-  Section  in 

Classroom. 

State  Club  Project:  Made  100  Russian  Garments. 

MEMBERS 

First  row,  left  to  right:  Bernice  Tyndall,  Beulah  Raynor,  Annie  Louise  Potter, 
Nellie  Lee,  Louvenia  Wilkins,  Olief  Radford,  Miss  Eunice  McKeithan. 

Second  row,  left  to  right:  Vera  Rogers,  Lina  Bell  Davis,  Margaret  Smith,  Elizabeth 
Ann  Kornegay,  Elsie  Byrd,  Audrey  Outlaw,  Mary  Lou  Harper. 

Third  row,  left  to  right:  Louise  Carter,  Helen  Outlaw,  Mary  Edna  Waters,  Mary 
Emma  Hardy,  Mittie  Ruth  Wallace,  Frances  Hill,  Elizabeth  Grady,  Gaynelle  Stanley, 
Irene  Lee. 

Fourth  row,  left  to  right:  Ava  Gray  M'^aters,  Adelle  Turner,  Alice  Rogers,  Annie 
Mae  Summerlin,  Alma  Dail,  Jean  Harper,  Erma  Lee  Turner,  Isabelle  Goodson,  Elsie 
Smith. 

Those  absent  from  the  picture  were:  Opal  Baysden,  Doris  Howard,  Evelyn  Korne- 
gay, Marlene  Powell,  Canary  Sparrow,  Lois  Waters,  Louvenia  Williams. 
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Officers  Home  Economics  Club 


[’ reside)! t Elsie  Smith 

Vice-President Alice  Rogers 

Sccreta)-y Mittie  Ruth  Wallace 

Treasurer Elsie  Byrd 

Reporter Margaret  Smith 

Sponsor Miss  Eunice  McKeithan 


Projects  Carried  Out  By  Home  Economics  Club 

First,  the  Club  sold  425  packages  of  Christmas  cards.  Those  selling  the  most 
were:  Mary  Lou  Harper,  Dorothy  Jackson  and  Velma  Albertson. 

To  encourage  the  sale  of  War  Bonds,  we  girls  made  inexpensive  Christmas  gifts 
and  auctioned  them  to  the  highest  bond  bidder  at  a bond  rally.  Those  selling  the  high- 
est number  of  bonds  were:  Erma  Lee  Turner,  Jean  Harper  and  Isabelle  Goodson. 
Total  sales  came  to  $14,009.60,  making  it  possible  to  get  the  club  name  on  three  jeeps 
and  three  field  ambulances. 

The  tenth  grade  girls  made  over  old  garments  into  attractive  dresses,  skirts, 
jumpers,  and  blouses;  after  the  completion  of  those,  a Fashion  Show  was  held  and  the 
following  students  were  winners:  Evelyn  Kornegay  and  Alice  Rogers. 

In  the  spring  another  Fashion  Show  was  held.  This  time  the  garments  were  made 
of  new  materials.  The  winners  were  Evelyn  Kornegay  (first),  and  Isabelle  Goodson. 

For  the  last  term  project  a personal-grooming  section  was  made  in  the  class-room. 

Since  we  do  not  have  a lunch  room  this  year,  the  Home  Economics  Department 
sponsors  the  sale  of  pasteurized  milk,  sandwiches,  fruits,  etc.,  to  all  students  daily.  To 
help  with  the  State  Project  we  have  made. 190  garments  for  the  Russian  War  Relief. 

We  have  36  State  and  National  affiliated  Club  members. 
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(Above)— AT  WORK 
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BETA  CLUB 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Reporter 

Sponsor 


OFFICERS 


.-Mary  Ellis  Smith 

John  Tyndall 

Margaret  Williams 
.-Carlyle  Bazemore 
-Mrs.  Bonnie  Davis 


MEMBERS 


Margaret  Williams 
Evelyn  Kornegay 
Mittie  Ruth  Wallace 
Wilbur  Eubanks 
Jo  Joyce  Grady 
Mary  Ellis  Smith 
John  Tyndall 


Alice  Rogers 
Thomas  Edgerton 
Margaret  Rose  Thompson 
Doris  Howard 
Carlyle  Bazemore 
Isabelle  Goodson 


The  B.  F.  Grady  Beta  Club  was  organized  November  23,  1935.  The  purpose  of 
this  exclusive  educational  organization  is  to  encourage  effort,  to  promote  character, 
to  stimulate  achievement,  to  cultivate  leadership  qualities,  to  reward  merit,  and  to 
encourage  and  assist  students  to  continue  their  education  after  high  school  graduation. 
Student  membership  is  determined  by  the  high  school  administration  on  the  basis  of 
(1)  good  mentality  and  character,  (2)  creditable  achievement,  (3)  commendable 
attitude. 

This  year  eight  new  members  were  initiated  and  received  their  pins  and  certificates 
from  the  National  Beta  Club. 

The  organization  has  had  a prosperous  year.  In  addition  to  their  regular  club 
activities  they  gave  one  chapel  program  and  took  part  in  the  annual  Harvest  Festival. 
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HIGH  SCHOOL  CHORAL  AND  PIANO  GROUPS 

OFFICERS 


President 

V ice-P  resident 

Secretary  and  Treasurer- 

Ramona  Herring 
Elsie  Smith 
Annie  Mae  Grady 
Mary  Ethel  Outlaw 
Katherine  Waller 
Wilbur  Eubanks 


Katherine  Waller 

Wilbur  Eubanks 

John  Tyndall 

Isabelle  Goodson 
John  Tyndall 
Elsie  Byrd 
Eva  Edna  Grady 
Vera  Rogers 
Mary  Emma  Hardy 


GRAMMAR  SCHOOL 


President Ruth  Teacher 

Vice-President  Jean  Herring 

Secretary  and  Treasurer Anise  Kelly 


Eleanor  Gay  Herring 
Donald  Smith 
John  Gilbert  Alphin 
Jane  Grady 
Annie  Lois  Grady 
Ruth  Teachey 
Anise  Kelly 
Estelle  Waller 
Tharon  Harper 
Mary  Rose  Sutton 
Mary  Louise  Waters 


Audrey  Stroud 
Ila  Marie  Kornegay 
Mary  Ann  Sullivan 
Joyce  Maxwell 
Helen  Murphy 
Annie  May  Grady 
Jean  Herring 
Rose  Marie  Herring 
Nancy  Holt 
Emily  Lois  Kornegay 
Michael  Aldridge 
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OUR  DEBATING  TEAM 


This  year  for  the  fii'st  time,  Grady  students 
entered  the  State  Debating  Contest,  sponsored 
by  the  University  of  North  Carolina. 


The  affirmative  team,  composed  of  John  Tyn- 
dall and  Margaret  Rose  Thompson,  came  out 
third  in  the  first  round  of  the  semi-final  at 
E.  C.  T.  C.,  in  Greenville. 


The  negative  team,  consisting  of  Mittie  Ruth 
Wallace  and  Wilbur  Eubanks,  won  second  place 
among  the  16  teams  that  entered  the  semi-fi- 
nals at  Greenville. 


At  the  commencement  exercises  medals  for 
debating  were  presented  to  John  Tyndall,  Mar- 
garet Rose  Thompson,  Mittie  Ruth  Wallace  and 
Wilbur  Eubanks. 


Special  Query  for  this  year:  “Resolved,  That  the  legal  voting  age  should  he  reduced 
to  eighteen  years.” 

John  Tyndall  and  Margaret  Rose  Thompson 
have  been  winners  in  the  finals  at  Grady  for 
the  past  two  years. 


Winners  In  Last  Year’s  And 
This  Year’s  Final  Debate 


Mrs.  Pearl  C.  McGowen,  Sponsor 


Members  of  Debating  Team:  Evelyn  Kor- 

negay,  Gaynelle  Stanley,  Alice  Rogers,  Mittie 
Ruth  Wallace,  John  Tyndall,  Carlyle  Bazemore, 
Martha  Smith,  Mary  Ellis  Smith,  Margaret 
Williams,  Coolidge  Turner,  Margaret  Thomp- 
son, Wilbur  Eubanks. 
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BOYS’  BASKP]TBALL  TEAM — First  row,  left  to  right:  Mr.  Edgerton,  Coach;  Thomas 
Edgerton,  Coolidge  Turner,  Howard  Bazemore.  Second  row,  left  to  right:  John 
Tyndall,  Wilbur  Eubanks,  Carlyle  Bazemore,  C.  L.  Whitfield. 


GIRLS’  BASKETBALL  TEAM — First  row,  left  to  right:  Mary  Edna  Waters,  Elizabeth 
Ann  Kornegay,  Marie  Smith,  Elsie  Byrd,  Bernice  Tyndall,  Doris  Tyndall.  Second 
row,  left  to  right:  Erma  Lee  Turner,  Elsie  Smith,  Leona  Jones,  Alice  Rogers, 
Louise  Carter,  Isabelle  Goodson;  Miss  Gregory,  Coach. 
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GLEE  CLUB 


Mrs.  Bonnie  Davis,  Director 

Third  row',  left  to  right:  Jene  Potter, 
Louise  Carter,  Evelyn  Kornegay,  Elsie 
Smith,  Bernice  Tyndall,  Frances  Grady, 
Isabelle  Goodson,  Lila  Herring,  Mrs. 
Bonnie  Davis,  Alma  Dail,  Wilbur  Eu- 
banks. 

Fourth  row,  left  to  right:  Annie  May 
Grady,  Elizabeth  Ann  Kornegay,  Elsie 
Byrd,  Margaret  Smith,  Erma  Lee  Tur- 
ner, Katherine  Waller,  Thomas  Edger- 
ton,  John  Frank  Tyndall,  Margaret  Rose 
Thompson,  Gaynelle  Stanley. 
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First  row,  left  to  right:  Mary  Ella 

Williams,  Edna  Joyce  Adams,  Geraldine 
Lee,  Helen  Patterson,  Sudie  Jones,  Em- 
ma Jean  Smith,  Eva  Edna  Grady. 

Second  row,  left  to  right:  Helen  Out- 
law, Ernestine  Outlaw,  Dorothy  Jack- 
son,  Mary  Ethel  Outlaw,  Annie  Lois 
Thigpen,  Nelma  Stroud,  Ardeth  Smith, 
Joyce  Smith. 
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SENIOR  4-H  CLUB 


President 

Vice-President 

Secreta  ry-T  reasiirer 
Reporter 

Song  Leaders 


.Nathan  Kelly 
.Erma  Lee  Turner 
Marie  Smith 
.Samuel  Herring.  Jr. 

C.  L.  Whitfield 
Margaret  Rose  Thompson 


The  4-H  Club  is  an  organization  for  young  people  sponsored  by  the  United  States 
Department  of  Agriculture  and  the  North  Carolina  Agricultural  Extension  Service, 
under  the  leadership  of  the  County  Agent  and  Home  Agent.  It  is  the  largest  youth 
organization  in  the  world  and  has  for  its  purpose  the  training  of  better  farm  and 
home  practices  and  in  a broader  sense,  training  farm  youth  in  the  art  of  living.  It 
seeks  to  train  boys  and  girls  to  be  living  examples  of  what  4-H  Club  work  stands  for, 
and  should  give  a deeper  appreciation  of  the  value  of  country  living. 

Each  of  the  B.  F.  Grady  members  has  a project  which  will  contribute  to  the  war 
effort. 

Under  the  splendid  leadership  of  Mr.  Lacy  F.  Weeks  and  Miss  Virginia  English 
the  work  goes  on. 

Samuel  Herring,  Reporter. 
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THE  4-H  CLUB 


THE  DEMERIT  SYSTEM 

We  were  seated  in  class  last  Monday, 

Behaving  as  nice  as  you  please, 

When  all  of  a sudden  Jim  Radford 
Let  out  a great  big  sneeze. 

That  was  not  the  least  bit  funny. 

But  somehow  a giggle  went  'round; 

We  just  simply  couldn't  help  laughing, 

Till  Miss  Gregory  began  to  frown. 

Then  she  cruised  around  to  Coolidge, 

And  anchored  by  his  desk; 

She  gave  him  ten  demerits. 

And  threatened  all  the  rest. 

Think  of  having  demerits  against  you! 

Oh,  what  an  awful  shame! 

Poor  little  Coolidge  Turner 
Had  to  take  all  the  blame. 

If  we  ever  should  become  teachers 
No  demerits  will  we  give; 

We've  had  enough  to  last  us 
As  long  as  we  may  live! 

Sophomore  Class. 
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SENIOR  PLAY 


On  December  21,  “Almost  Eighteen”  was  presented  by  the  Senior  Class  and 
directed  by  Mrs.  Pearl  C.  McGowen. 


CHARACTERS 

William  Barry — Eddie’s  Dad J.  D.  Gladson 

Grace  Barry — Eddie’s  Mother i Katherine  Waller 

Beatrice  Barry — The  daughter Lila  Herring 

Mabel  Warren — A music  teacher Laura  Ruth  Grady 

Mrs.  Granville — Of  the  Woman’s  Club Emogene  Smith 

Eddie  Barry — Almost  eighteen John  Tyndall 

George  Jones — M’ho  has  a philosophy R.  D.  Harper 

Ann  Sherman — Eddie’s  ideal Margaret  Rose  Thompson 

Tommy  Granville — A friend  of  Eddie’s Carlyle  Bazemore 

Sally  Davidson — One  of  the  crowd Marie  Smith 

Mr.  Merritt — a professor Denver  Harper 

“Miss”  Dalrymple — A clubwoman Catherine  Register 

SPECIAL  MUSIC:  Mrs.  Florrie  Byrd,  Evelyn  Kornegay,  Wilbur  Eubanks,  John  Tyn- 
dall, Margaret  Rose  Thompson,  Marilyn  Williams,  and  Katherine  Waller. 

USHERS:  Margaret  Williams,  Lucille  Outlaw,  Frances  Grady,  Martha  Smith,  Bill 
Futrelle,  Thomas  Quinn. 

This  is  a Royalty  Play  Produced  by  Special  Arrangement  With  the 
Northwestern  Press,  Minneapolis. 
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OUR  LIBRARY 

We  have  added  125  new  high  school  books  this  year,  making  a total  of  1403. 

We  have  added  280  grammar  school  hooks  this  year,  making  a total  of 
1382,  now  in  the  grammar  school  library.  One  extra  Compton’s  Pictured  Ency- 
clopedia has  been  purchased.  Many  of  our  library  hooks  have  been  sent  away 
for  repairs. 

New  book  shelves  have  been  made.  We  really  need  a larger  room  because 
our  library  is  growing  year  by  year  and  there  is  increased  interest  in  reading 
the  books  and  the  many  current  magazines  that  we  have. 

Librarian:  Mrs.  Alice  G.  Davis.  Assist.^^nts : Lucille  Outlaw  and  Margaret  Williams. 

Grady  Woman's  Club 

Mrs.  Paul  Williams,  President  Mrs.  E.  D.  Edgerton,  Secretary  coid  Treasurer 

Mrs.  Emma  Williams,  Mrs.  Jerry  Smith, 
Mrs.  K.  J.  Smith,  Mrs.  S.  R.  Chesnutt,  Mrs. 
A.  K.  Dunn,  Miss  Lorena  Waller,  Mrs.  Lew- 
is Williams,  Mrs.  E.  M.  Murphy,  Mrs.  J.  I. 
Smith,  Miss  Pennie  Smith,  Mrs.  Alvin 
Kornegay,  Mrs.  Warren  Maxwell,  Mrs. 
William  Waller,  Miss  Eunice  McKeithan, 
Mrs.  R.  A.  Oates. 

The  Club  contributed  to  Red  Cross  and 
March  of  Dimes.  Made  sixty-four  new  gar- 
ments and  made  over  quite  a number  of  old 
garments. 

Mesdames  Willard,  Lewis  and  Joe  West- 
brook canned  1927  quarts  of  meats  and 
vegetables,  and  bought  $1,800  in  bonds. 
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CHEMISTRY 

We  have  added  equipment  to  the  Laboratory  for  Biology  and  Chemistry 
amounting  to  $125.00.  This  equipment  has  been  used  for  Chemistry  experi- 
ments and  Biology  dissections.  All  equipment,  both  old  and  new,  has  been 
placed  in  good  order  and  classified  according  to  the  card  catalog  filing  system. 
A seven-gallon  aquarium  has  been  set  up  in  the  Laboratory,  and  has  proved  a 
source  of  much  interest.  Miss  Geralene  Gregory,  the  new  science  teacher,  is 
doing  a splendid  job  in  classroom  and  laboratory  work. 


Armistice  Day  Celebration 


Scout  Troop  Committee 
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SCOUTS 

Our  troop  was  organized  in  May,  1944,  under  the  leadership  of  Miss 
Edna  Earle  Edgerton  and  ner  assistant.  Miss  Lena  Chesnutt.  At  first  we 
had  only  15  members,  but  now  we  have  31. 

We  also  have  two  patrols.  The  Dogwood  Patrol  is  made  up  of  high-school 
girls,  and  the  Holly  Patrol  is  made  up  of  grammar-grade  girls.  Mrs.  Bob 
Kelly  is  leader  of  the  Holly  Patrol. 

Some  of  our  activities: 

1.  We  hiked  to  Maxwell’s  Mill  and  had  a weiner  roast. 

2.  We  enjoyed  a picnic  given  by  the  Kenansville  Girl  Scouts. 

3.  We  participated  in  the  Scout  Parade  on  Armistice  Day  in  Warsaw. 

4.  We  gave  a P.-T.  A.  program  and  received  donations  for  the  benefit 
of  the  troop. 

5.  We  entertained  the  Kenansville  Scouts  with  supper  and  a movie. 

All  of  the  members  are  active  and  have  been  tenderfoots.  Nine  have 
completed  second-class  requirements. 

Our  Troop  Committee  Members  are : 

Mrs.  E.  D.  Edgerton  Miss  Bessie  Kornegay 
and  Mrs.  Alvin  Kornegay 
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DANCING  CLASS 

Instructor Mrs.  Audrey  A.  Hiecke 

Marilyn  Stroud,  Rose  Marie  Herring,  Shelby  Jean  Powell, 
Nancy  Alphin,  Faison  Delano  Smith,  Benny  Rogers,  Shirley  Her- 
ring, Lou  Jean  Smith,  Peggy  Jean  Grady,  John  Gilbert  Alphin, 
Ruby  Powell,  Joyce  Maxwell,  Jewel  Ann  Sheppard,  Romona  Her- 
ring, Lou  Ann  Davis,  Betty  .Jane  Casper. 

Our  dancing  class  work  is  a continuation  of  Rhythms,  Folk 
Dancing,  Clog,  Social  Dancing,  and  Music  Appreciation  as  mapped 
out  in  our  Physical  Education  and  Music  State  Manual  for  Public 
Schools. 

We  teach  the  basic  position  in  Ballet  so  that  we  may  enjoy 
natural  grace  while  dancing  to  good  music. 

We  strive  to  make  a happy,  healthy,  and  beautiful  child. 

Our  dancing  classes  started  with  a group  of  five  which  has 
grown  to  forty-five. 
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OUR  BUS  DRIVERS 


A CONVOY 

There  is  moonlight  on  the  water 
A7id  stars  up  m the  sky — 

Not  a dream  spot  for  sweethearts, 

But  a convoy  passing  by. 

It  has  fust  now  left  its  harbor 
And  everything  is  quiet — 

Drifting  onward  and  onward 
In  the  stilhiess  of  the  night. 

But  this  convoy’s  destination 
Is  distant  shores  afar 
Where  there’s  no  peace  and  calmness 
But  there  is  a Guiding  Star. 

Gaynelle  Stanley. 
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RENDEZVOUS  IN  HEAVEN 

Home!  Johnny  Baxter  had  merely  a matter  of  four  hours  before  he  would 
be  home,  d'o  be  exact,  two  years  and  two  months  was  a long  time  for  a boy  like 
Johnny  to  stay  away  from  home. 

Settling  down  in  his  train  seat,  looking  out  into  the  vast  stretches  of  fast- 
moving  land.  Johnny  visioned  his  home  with  his  mother  baking  a cherry  pie 
in  the  kitchen.  J'he  roses  climbing  over  the  white  picket  fence  in  front  would 
just  be  budding.  All  around  the  house  would  smell  of  late  spring,  flowers,  green 
grass,  and  other  familiar  odors  of  oncoming  summer. 

Ah.  how  happy  he  would  be  when  he  reached  home.  With  that  thought 
in  mind,  Johnny’s  head  slipped  slightly  off  the  back  of  the  seat  against  the  win- 
dow of  the  train,  and  he  was  fast  asleep. 

Johnny  Baxter  was  one  of  those  people  who  are  unfortunate  in  the  fact  that 
they  do  not  have  many  relatives.  His  relatives  consisted  of  a devoted  mother, 
Uncle  Bill  and  Aunt  Julia.  Of  course,  there  were  a few  more,  but  these  were  the 
ones  that  really  counted.  He  was  an  only  child.  His  father  died  when  Johnny 
was  ten. 

When  the  Japs  bombed  Pearl  Harbor.  Johnny  felt  the  urge  within  him  to 
go  out  and  get  revenge.  His  blood  was  soaring  with  the  spirit  of  Americanism. 

In  the  latter  days  of  December,  1941,  Johnny  joined  the  United  States 
Army  Paratroopers.  Immediately  after  he  completed  his  basic  training,  he  ap- 
plied for  overseas  duty. 

After  Johnny  was  sent  overseas  to  the  Pacific  area,  he  often  wondered  if  he 
had  been  right  in  his  decision  to  join  the  Paratroopers  and  leave  his  mother  at 
home  with  only  an  orphan  girl  to  stay  with  her.  I hen  he  would  look  around 
and  see  his  pals  dying,  and  he  knew  in  his  heart  that  he  was  justified  in  his  de- 
cision, 

Johnny  had  stayed  in  the  Pacific  area  over  two  years  when  the  glad  news 
came  that  he  was  being  sent  home  along  with  a few  more  of  his  pals.  He  was 
happy  in  one  way,  but  in  another  he  wasn't.  Johnny  thought  of  all  those  other 
boys — those  boys  who  had  wanted  to  go  home  but  never  would.  They  were 
dead. 

For  the  next  two  months  Johnny  had  been  constantly  on  the  move — first 
one  place  and  then  another.  He’d  had  only  one  letter  during  that  period;  it  was 
from  Uncle  Bill  and  hadn’t  contained  much  news.  He  hadn’t  heard  from  his 
mother  in  a long  time,  and  he  worried  over  the  fact,  but  then  he  consoled  him- 
self by  assuming  that  it  was  because  not  all  of  his  mail  had  caught  up  with  him 
yet.  Finally,  he  dismissed  the  worry  entirely  from  his  mind,  and  he  began  think- 
ing of  the  time  when  he  would  reach  home.  He  wasn’t  letting  anyone  know 
that  he  was  coming.  It  would  be  a grand  surprise  for  them  all!  Indeed  it  would 
be  a surprise. 

The  bright  rays  of  the  noontime  sun  shone  on  Johnny’s  face,  making  him 
uncomfortably  warm.  Rubbing  his  eyes,  he  awoke — surprised  that  he  had  been 
asleep.  “Goodness,  ” he  said  to  himself,  “the  train  is  due  in  Richmond  in  a few 
minutes.  I must  hurry  and  get  my  luggage.” 

After  eating  lunch  in  a restaurant  in  Richmond,  Johnny  went  to  the  bus 
station  and  caught  the  early  afternoon  bus  leaving  for  Dartsville. 

An  hour  later  he  arrived  at  his  home  town.  Taking  a route  by  the  back 
streets  where  he  contemplated  that  he  wouldn’t  meet  anyone,  he  made  his  way 
out  to  his  home  which  wasn’t  far  from  Dartsville. 
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As  he  entered  the  little  foot-path  that  led  to  his  home,  he  was  possessed  with 
a joy  that  no  writer  can  ever  describe.  His  eyes  gazed  over  the  fields  covered  by 
wild  violets.  They  were  his  favorite  flowers,  and  he  was  entranced  by  their 
simple  beauty  and  fragrance. 

Yes,  the  roses  were  budding.  And  there  was  one  in  bloom!  Going  to  the 
door  he  turned  the  doorknob,  but  the  door  would  not  open.  The  back  door 
was  the  same  way.  Strange!  The  doors  locked.  No  one  at  home! 

Johnny  said  to  himself,  “Maybe  mom's  over  at  Aunt  Julia’s.  I’ll  put  my 
bags  at  the  back  and  go  over  there  and  see.  Won't  they  be  surprised?” 

Something  seemed  to  tell  Johnny  to  take  the  path  that  led  over  the  fields  to 
Aunt  Julia’s:  and  so  he  did. 

On  the  way  over  the  fields,  he  had  to  pass  the  family  cemetery.  As  he  neared 
it,  he  thought  he  saw  a fresh  grave.  Yes,  he  was  right.  There  was  a fresh  grave 
over  under  the  willow  tree.  Turning  in  at  the  gate,  he  slowly  made  his  way 
to  that  spot.  His  eyes  rested  at  first  on  the  bunch  of  wild  violets  at  the  foot 
of  the  grave.  Some  of  the  artificial  flowers  in  the  wreaths  still  held  their  color, 
but  most  of  the  flowers  were  faded  and  dead  except  for  the  violets.  His  eyes  then 
glanced  at  the  tombstone.  Were  his  eyes  actually  seeing  those  words?  No!  It 
couldn't  be!  But  suddenly  it  all  came  to  him.  That  was  why  he  hadn’t  heard 
from  mom  in  a long  time.  Mom  was  dead.  There  on  the  tombstone  were  the 
words,  “Anna  Baxter,  wife  of — ’ he  couldn't  read  any  more  because  his  eyes 
were  suddenly  blurred. 

Perhaps  it  was  an  hour  later — maybe  longer — when  Johnny  trudged  up 
the  path  to  Uncle  Bill’s.  With  him  he  carried  a part  of  the  passage  engraved  on 
the  tombstone,  “Some  day  we  ll  be  united  with  her  in  Heaven.  " Somehow,  he 
just  couldn't  get  rid  of  those  words. 

Aunt  Julia  met  him  in  the  hall.  At  first  she  did  not  recognize  him.  Then 
she  exclaimed,  “Johnny!”  For  a moment  complete  silence  reigned.  Then  her 
eyes  surveyed  his  tear-stained  cheeks,  the  sullen  expression  in  his  eyes,  his  grim 
lips.  Finally,  she  stammered,  “Johnny,  you — you’ve  already  found  it  out?” 

Johnny  stayed  only  seven  days  of  his  furlough.  He  had  more,  but  he  had  to 
go  back.  He  had  to  get  into  action! 

After  remaining  six  weeks  at  Fort  Benning,  Georgia,  Johnny’s  pleas  for 
overseas  duty  were  again  answered.  He  was  sent  across  again,  but  this  time  to 
the  European  area. 

Everywhere  Johnny  went  those  words,  “Someday  we'll  be  united  with  her 
in  Heaven,’’  went  with  him.  They  were  like  a challenge  beckoning  Johnny 
into  the  depths  of  the  unknown. 

On  the  day  that  the  Paratroopers  were  to  make  a decisive  jump,  Johnny  felt 
queer.  It  was  a suicide  attempt  and  only  volunteers  were  allowed  to  go.  Just 
before  Johnny  jumped,  he  visioned  his  mother's  grave  and  saw  plainly  the 
woods  written  on  the  tombstone.  He  felt  as  if  he  had  a rendezvous  to  keep  with 
his  mother. 

Johnny  did  not  break  his  rendezous  in  Heaven.  That  was  his  last  jump. 

If  you  should  chance  to  venture  in  a little  field  in  Southern  Prance  not  far 
from  a rippling  stream,  you  would  find  rows  and  rows  of  countless  white 
crosses.  And  there’s  one  particular  cross,  if  you’d  lift  the  helmet  that  is  thrown 
over  it,  you'd  see  these  words:  ' Johnny  Baxter,  ” And  yes,  if  you'd  look  closely 
you’d  see  a wild  violet  pushing  its  way  gently  from  under  Johnny’s  blood- 
stained helmet. 

Mittie  Ruth  'Wallace 
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A VOICE  WITHIN 

In  my  hands  I now  hold  the  answei-  to  my  future,  to  Lola  Richards’  happiness,  and 
Richard  Wilson’s  life.  Shall  I save  my  life  at  the  price  of  theii's?  Can  mine  be  saved, 
though?  As  1 wait  here  in  the  Wai'den’s  office  waiting  room,  my  min  1 wanders  back 
over  the  events  of  the  past  few  weeks.  As  1 wait  for  Lola  to  return  from  her  father’s 
cell,  I face  a great  problem,  which,  I believe,  I aline  can  s ive. 

^ ^ ^ jf:  jj: 


It  was  spring  in  Brookridge,  Illinois,  and  an  unusually  early  one.  There  had  been 
a vei-y  cold  wintei-,  but  the  snow  and  ice  were  not  long  on  the  college  grounds.  Here  and 
there  could  be  seen  patches  of  the  gray-brown  earth  that  a little  later  would  be  covered 
with  wai'm  grass  and  faint  odoi-  of  blossoming  flowers.  As  I sat  in  my  small  office  look- 
ing out  on  the  cold  blue,  spring  sky,  I felt  very  happy.  I felt  as  though  I had  suddenly 
turned  into  a new  pei’son  much  luckier  than  the  old  one.  And,  in  a way,  I had,  but  my 
heart  was  still  weighed  down  with  the  same  old  heaviness.  Oh,  well!  I thought,  why 
bother  about  remembering?  Look  what  I had  now.  A job  in  a nice  little  college  like 
this. 

Now  I was  glad  my  guardian  uncle,  David  Cromfield,  had  made  me  go  to  that 
swanky  New  York  school.  I was  glad,  too,  that  I had  been  particularly  interested  in 
psychology  and  the  problems  of  youth,  for  that  was  my  job  now.  Brookridge’s  old 
“answer  man,”  as  he  was  proudly  called  by  the  students,  had  been  Dr.  James  Derskin, 
but  Dr.  Derskin  had  been  killed  in  a train  wreck  during  the  holidays.  They’d  gotten  me, 
the  first  pei'son  who  came  along,  to  take  his  place. 

I was  called  to  earth  by  a knock  on  my  office  door  during  my  admiration  of  the 
beauty  of  melting  spring  snow. 

“Oh,  come  in.  Miss  Hinkleton,”  I said  when  I saw  my  visitor,  “what  can  I do  for 
you  ?” 

“I  came  to  talk  with  you  about  a very  nice  child  here  whom  we  all  like.”  I was  a 
little  surprised  at  a child’s  being  here,  but  I later  learned  she  called  all  eighteen  and 
nineteen  year-olds  “children.” 

“She  is  very  popular,”  she  continued,  “but  this  semester  she  seems  to  be  worried 
over  something.  However,  neither  the  faculty  nor  the  students  have  been  able  to  find 
out  what  is  wrong.  I thought,  perhaps,  since  you’re  so  young  yourself,  it  would  be  easy 
for  you  to  discover  the  trouble.” 

“I’ll  be  very  glad  to  try.  Miss  Hinkleton,  but  please  go  on.  Tell  me  all  about  this 
girl,”  I urged,  eager  to  begin  actually  working  at  my  job. 

“Well,  her  name  is  Lola  Richards.  She  is  a very  sweet  little  girl;  not  shy,  usually, 
but  lately  she  isn’t  herself.  She  isn’t  always  full  of  fun  and  laughter  any  more.  She’s 
changed  into  an  entirely  different  person.  She  won’t  have  anything  to  do  with  school  ac- 
tivities. Nor  will  she  leave  her  room  except  for  classes  and  meals.  Then,  she  doesn’t  pay 
any  attention  to  what’s  .going  on  around  her.  We  simply  don’t  know  what  to  make  of  it. 
The  poor  child  is  going  out  of  her  .mind  if  something  isn’t  done  soon!” 

“What  about  her  room-mate,  doesn’t  she  know  the  trouble?  Can’t  she  find  out?”,  I 
incjuired. 

“That’s  where  you  come  in.  Miss  Cromfield.  She  doesn’t  have  a room-mate — yet — 
but  you’re  to  be  her  room-mate,”  she  said,  “that  is,  if  you  agree.  We  of  the  faculty  deci- 
ded to  get  your  approval  of  the  plan.  You  see,  you’re  new  here,  and  we  could  easily  say 
you  were  a new  student.  In  fact,  the  girls  were  not  even  expecting  anyone  to  take  Dr. 
Derskin’s  place  until  next  fall.  He  was  such  a dear  old  gentleman.  Well,  what  do  you 
think  of  it?”,  she  asked  suddenly.  She  must  have  liked  Dr.  Derskin  very  much. 

I agreed  to  try  the  plan  and  Monday  morning  found  me  a nineteen-year-old  “Sina- 
tra Swooner” — complete  with  bobby  sox,  baggy  sweaters,  and  a sloppy  pair  of  shoes.  J 
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was  ready  to  meet  my  friend  Lola  Richards,  who  struck  me  more  as  the  “Bing  Crosby 
Type.” 

Lola  received  me  with  a doubtful  welcome.  She  didn’t  seem  to  like  the  idea  of  hav- 
ing another  girl  around  all  the  time,  prying  into  her  affairs.  I finally  got  her  to  be  a 
little  more  friendly,  though,  during  a period  of  days  which  I will  not  discuss  here,  and 
out  of  which  I came  feeling  as  if  I had  spent  the  time  in  a family  mourning  for  a loved 
one.  The  poor  girl  was  really  pitiful  and  preyed  on  my  sympathy  and  even  brought  me 
to  tears  once.  She  was  still  moody  and  troubled,  but  after  a patient  struggle,  I got  her 
to  confide  in  me.  Having  her  discuss  her  troubles,  I hoped,  would  make  me  forget  my 
own. 

“Jeannette,”  she  began  one  day,  “I’m  terribly  sorry  I seemed  so  unfriendly  to  you 
when  you  first  moved  in  to  share  my  room.  I guess  you  thought  I was  awful,  didn’t  you? 
You’ve  probably  wondered  what  made  me  act  so,  haven’t  you?” 

“Yes,  I have,  but  I didn’t  think  it  was  any  of  my  business,”  I answered,  playing  up 
to  her,  hoping  she  would  tell  me. 

“Well”,  she  continued  sadly,  “to  begin  with,  my  father  was  once  an  actor.  I lived 
with  him  because  we  had  no  other  relatives.  It  was  a very  exciting  life,  but  not  very 
pleasant  to  me.  I hated  the  reporters  and  publicity.  That’s  why  I changed  my  name  to 
Richards  and  came  off  to  such  a small  college.  I got  tired  of  being  known  as  ‘Richard 
Wilson’s  Little  girl.’  But,  to  get  on  with  my  story,  my  father  got  mixed  up  in  a gang  of 
black  marketers  in  Los  Angeles.  Of  course,  he  didn’t  help  them,  nor  was  he  a member 
of  the  gang;  nevertheless,  the  police  believed  him  to  be.  You  see,  he  discovered  that 
‘Big  Will’  Burton,  who  runs  the  Golden  Drake  Cafe,  was  up  to  no  good.  He  didn’t  tell 
the  police,  for  he  wasn’t  sure,  but  he  decided  to  look  into  it  alone — ■” 

“B-Big  Will?”  I blurted  out  in  horror. 

“Yes.  Did  you  know  him?”  she  asked  in  surprise. 

“O — Oh,  No.  I just  read  about  his  murder  in  the  papers.  Go — go  on,”  I faltered. 

“Well,  he — Jeannette,  what’s  wrong  with  you?  You’re  as  white  as  cotton!” 

“Nothing.  I guess  it’s  a little  hot  in  here.  Go  on.  I’m  surprised  at  your  father’s  be- 
ing mixed  up  with  a black  market  gang.  You  seem  so  honest.  Finish  your  story.  I’m  all 
right.”  I said,  trying  to  laugh  a little. 

“Oh,  but  please  understand,”  she  urged,  “he  didn’t  do  anything  wrong;  he  just 
didn’t  go  to  the  police  with  his  suspicions.  He  tried  to  get  into  the  gang,  find  out  all 
about  the  leaders,  etc.,  and  then  turn  them  over  to  the  police.  However,  it  didn’t  work 
out  at  all  as  he  had  planned  it.  ‘Big  Will’  discovered  what  Daddy  was  trying  to  do  and 
wouldn’t  let  him  get  away  with  it.  Daddy  took  a gun  along  with  him  that  night  when  he 
went  to  the  Golden  Drake — just  in  case  ‘Big  Will’  tried  to  pull  anything  over  on  him. 
He  didn’t  mean  to  use  it,  of  course;  he  only  took  it  for  protection.  It  was  used,  though, 
but  Daddy  didn’t  use  it.  There  was  a fight  in  the  back  office  of  the  Golden  Drake.  ‘Big 
Will’  and  another  man  tried  to  kill  Daddy.  The  music  was  so  loud  that  the  struggle 
between  my  father  and  the  other  men  was  not  heard.  Nevertheless,  there  was  a hard 
struggle  and  Daddy  nearly  got  killed.  The  lights  went  out,  two  shots  pierced  the  dark- 
ness, then  the  lights  were  on  again,  and  ‘Big  Will’  and  his  friend  were  lying  on  the 
floor  with  Daddy’s  gun  beside  them.  Daddy  was  so  surprised  he  didn’t  know  what  to  do, 
but  he  didn’t  have  time  to  think,  because  the  people  were  bursting  through  the  locked 
door.  Very  soon,  the  police  were  in  there  too. 

He  was  later  tried  and  convicted  of  the  murder  of  the  two  men.  Since  he  was  the 
only  other  person  in  the  room  with  the  men,  naturally  he  was  the  only  suspect.  Of 
course,  there  was  a back  door  to  the  office  that  led  out  of  the  building,  but  they  didn’t 
look  any  further  because  they  were  so  sure  Daddy  was  guilty.  The  police  were  a little 
prejudiced  against  my  father,  anyway,  I think,  because  he  was  an  actor.  And  that’s 
why  I worried  so  much.  I’m  sure  Daddy  didn’t  kill  anyone,  but  the  police  don’t  like  to 
be  criticised.  Once  they’ve  convicted  someone,  it’s  pretty  hard  to  persuade  them  he’s 
innocent. 

Daddy  only  took  his  gun  along  for  protection,  I know.  He  never  harmed  anyone. 
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and  he  didn't  want  to.  Some  one  must  have  slipped  it  out  of  his  pocket  while  the  lights 
were  out,  and  he  was  so  neaidy  unconscious,  he  didn’t  know  it,”  she  concluded,  sadly. 

“Yes,  I’m  sure  he’s  innocent,  too.  Especially  if  he’s  as  nice  and  kind  as  you  are, 
Lola,”  I assured  her. 

“That’s  it,”  she  continued,  “everyone  believes  he’s  not  guilty,  but  we  can’t  prove  it. 
Will  you  help  me?  I don’t  know  how  to  begin,  but  w'e’ve  simply  got  to  find  the  one  who’s 
at  the  root  of  all  this  trouble.  1 thought,  perhaps,  you’d  have  some  idea.  I think  they’re 
reopening  the  case  because  of  some  more  clues.  Even  so,  I believe  the  police  are  opening 
it  again  mainly  because  of  Daddy’s  fans.  The  police  don’t  believe  anyone  else  did  it.” 

“Listen,  Lola,”  1 suggested,  “Let’s  go  to  see  your  father  this  week-end.  I’m  sure 

we  can  get  off.  We’ll  go  to  him  and  find  out  everything  he  know's  about  it,  and  then 

we’ll  jHit  the  iiieces  together  and  try  to  solve  it.  Perhaps  w'e  may  be  able  to  see  it  in 
a different  light  from  that  of  the  police.  They  might,  possibly,  have  overlooked  one 
little  item,”  I added. 

You  can’t  know  how'  much  courage  it  took  for  me  even  to  suggest  such  a thing.  It 
would  be  very  dangerous,  indeed,  if  the  police  ever  discovered  the  guilty  one,  especially 

since  that  one  had  allowed  another  to  suffer  for  his  crimes. 

How'ever,  Friday  night  came  and  Lola  and  I were  on  our  way  to  the  Los  Angeles 
City  jail.  We  had  to  get  permission  fi'om  the  Chief  of  Police  to  see  him.  Then,  we  had 
to  show  the  Warden  the  Chief’s  written  permission.  When  w'e  got  to  the  Warden’s 
office,  I told  Lola  I would  wait  in  the  waiting  room  while  she  went  to  her  father’s  cell. 

I told  her  it  would  be  better  for  her  to  see  him  alone  since  it  was  for  the  first  time 
in  months.  She  wanted  me  to  go  in  with  her,  but  1 convinced  her  I shouldn’t. 

^ ^ 


Now,  while  I am  waiting  in  the  outer  room,  I’m  watching,  people  go  in  and  out  of 
the  Warden’s  office.  They  are  a pretty  hard-looking  group  of  people.  There  goes  an  old 
woman  so  sad  looking.  She’s  probably  going  to  see  her  son.  He  may  have  killed  someone. 
What  suffering  she  must  gone  through.  Imagine  having  your  own  son  going  to  destruc- 
tion, heedless  of  your  warnings.  Imagine  watching  him  grow  up  to  become  such  a 
criminal.  All  of  her  hopes  and  dreams  must  have  been  shattered  by  her  son.  If  only 
people  would  stop  and  think  before  they  do  something  so  horrible,  it’s — oh,  what  right 
have  1 to  say  oi-  even  think  such  things — I who  have  done  three  times  worse  than  her 
son  would  have  done  had  he  killed  someone?  Why,  that  might  be  what  my  mother 
would  look  like  today  if  she  could  see  me.  Her  face  might  be  wrinkled  and  toughened 
with  pain  also,  as  the  old  woman’s  is,  if  she  were  living  to  see  what  a terrible  wrong 
I have  done.  For,  to  kill  someone  is  sinning  against  mankind,  but  to  kill  two  people  and 
let  another  suffer  is  sinning  against  everything  t’nat  is  good. 

Yes,  that’s  right,  I did  kill  the  two  black  marketers.  You  see,  I was  the  leader  of 
that  .gang,  and  those  two  men  were  the  only  ones  in  the  gang  who  knew  my  identity. 
Wilson  had  discovered  it,  and  I knew  it.  I had  to  get  rid  of  all  three.  The  easiest  way 
was  to  kill  two  and  let  the  other  be  blamed.  If  Wilson  were  accused  of  murder,  his 
testimony  against  the  black  market  gang  would  be  worthless.  How  did  I use  Wilson’s 
gun?  Simple.  He’d  taken  off  his  coat  and  laid  it  across  the  back  of  a chair,  which  was 
near  the  door  leading  to  the  alley.  There’s  a light  switch  outside  the  door  and  I could 
easily  turn  out  the  lights  before  opening  the  door.  I’d  been  watching  the  men  through 
the  window.  I had  come  up  the  alley  to  go  to  “Big  Will’s”  office,  and  had  heard  voices. 
I saw  Wilson’s  gun  in  his  coat  pocket,  though  the  other  two  men  couldn’t  see  it. 
I thought  he’d  try  to  kill  them  and  get  away  with  all  the  information;  so  I turned  off 
the  lights,  went  in  and  reached  for  Wilson’s  gun  before  anyone  could  move,  and  shot  the 
two  men.  The  light  coming  in  from  the  transom  over  the  door  to  the  front  of  the  cafe 
made  it  easy  to  see  them. 

And  that’s  what  happened.  I had  gloves  on,  so  Wilson’s  were  the  only  fingerprints 
on  his  gun.  Now,  he  will  be  killed,  and  I will  go  free.  Free,  as  far  as  my  body’s  con- 
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cerned.  I can  go  where  I please;  I need  not  fear  the  electric  chair,  but  my  conscience 
will  never  again  be  free. 

And  that’s  why  I say  I hold  the  answer  to  our  future.  As  I wait  for  Lola  to  come 
back,  I face  a very  grave  decision.  I have  in  my  pocket  a written  signed  confession.  In 
my  hands  I have  a tiny  bottle  of  poison.  I have  had  it  for  so  long,  I do  not  even  remem- 
ber where  I got  it.  I’ve  had  it  near  me  as  a means  of  escape  if  ever  I was  discovered.  I 
probably  never  will  be,  not  by  the  police.  They  couldn’t  possibly  get  enough  evidence 
to  convict  me.  So,  I’m  safe  from  harm  of  people,  but  not  safe  from  myself,  and  that’s 
far  more  dangerous. 

I want  to  live  as  other  people  live,  not  as  my  Uncle  David  brought  me  up.  I was 
not  strong  enough,  as  a child,  to  resist  the  dishonest  teachings  of  Uncle  David.  I didn’t 
know  he  was  wrong  but  now  I know  it.  It  took  something  as  horrible  as  this  to  make 
me  realize  how  bad  it  is  to  be  dishonest.  Uncle  David  taught  me  that  I should  have 
everything  I wanted,  no  matter  what  price  others  wmuld  have  to  pay.  Thus,  I became 
the  person  I am  now' — a person  with  a friendly  smile  and  an  evil  heart.  That  is  w'hy  I 
want  Richard  Wilson  to  die  and  Lola  to  live  in  sorrow  the  rest  of  her  life.  Yes,  I want 
it  that  way,  but  it  can  not  be  so.  I can  live,  but  I’ll  never  be  happy.  I’ve  never  been 
happy  in  my  whole  life.  I’ve  been  glad  about  something;  I’ve  been  glad  w'hen  I’d  re- 
ceived my  share  of  some  robbery,  but  I’ve  never  known  real  happiness.  It  is  impossible 
for  me  to  be  happy.  For  such  a long  time  the  voice  of  One  greater  than  I has  gone  un- 
heeded. I will  not  be  able  to  fight  it  much  longer;  so  I must  take  the  easiest  way  out 
as  I’ve  ahvays  done. 

This  poison;  I w'onder  how  long  it  takes  to  take  effect.  Not  long,  I suppose,  if  I 
take  it  all  at  once.  It  is  powder  and  I’ll  need  some  w'ater  to  take  it  with.  Perhaps  the 
Warden’s  secretary  can  tell  me  w'here  I can  get  some. 

“Oh,  Miss,  could  you  tell  me  w’here  a water  cooler  is?  1 see  the  sign  on  that  one 
says  ‘not  w'orking’.’’ 

“Yes,  right  outside,”  she  is  saying. 

“Thank  you.”  It  is  not  even  my  own  voice,  it  seems. 

I am  in  the  hall  now.  It’s  queer  that  secretary  is  so  unconcerned,  but,  of  course, 
she  should  be.  She  doesn’t  know  I’m  committing  suicide  in  her  office.  And  when  she 
discovers  it,  she  will  get  excited,  and  tell  everyone  she  knows,  and,  then  in  a few'  days 
she’ll  forget  it.  She,  and  Lola,  and  Richard  Wilson,  and  millions  of  other  people  w'ill  go 
right  on  living  their  normal,  everyday  lives.  I’d  better  hurry  and  take  a last  look  before 
I go,  for,  even  though  it’s  been  a sad  w'orld.  I’ve  loved  it.  I w'on’t  see  spring  come  next 
year.  I won’t  see  the  flowers  bloom  nor  smell  their  fragrance.  I’ll  never  again  hear  the 
birds  sing  so  sweetly.  I’ll  be  forgotten,  and  the  world  will  go  on  forever  just  as  usual. 

I’m  back  in  the  office  now'.  The  secretary  is  pretty  busy,  but  I’ll  just  go  over  and 
lay  the  envelope  w'ith  my  confession  in  it  on  her  desk.  It’s  addressed  to  Lola.  What  can 
I say  ? How'  will  I explain  what  it  is  to  her  ? 

“Oh,  Miss,”  my  voice  hasn’t  been  affected  by  the  poison  yet.  I hope  I w'on’t  go  be- 
fore I’ve  given  this  envelope  to  the  secretary.  She’s  looking  up. 

“Oh,  Miss,  will  you  give  this  envelope  to  the  lady  I w'as  with  ? I may  not  wait  for 
her.  Thank  you.” 

I’m  beginning  to  feel  faint.  I — I’d  better  hurry  and  sit  dow'n.  I’ll  cross  the  room, 
sit  down,  and  wait.  Lola’ll  be  back  soon.  Not  too  soon,  I hope.  I’m  feeling  as  though  I 
were  on  a cloud.  I guess  this  is  the  end  of  my  story.  I hope  the — the  secretary  won’t 
forget  to  g-give  it  to  her. 

EYELYN  KORNEGAY. 
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SEVENTH  GRAUP:— Miss  Bessie  Kornegay 


SEVENTH  GRADE — Miss  Lela  McKeithan 


Page  Fifty-eight 


Annual  of  the  B.  F.  Grady  High  School  : : : Seven  Springs,  North  Carolina 

iTTi'iTri'hTi'igr;  ?7^  tTTi  ifYfrti  tT^l7^7?^7r^lnnh:i7fri7?^i7^nif^ 


194  5 


THE  OVERFLOW 


19  4 5 


SIXTH  GRADE — Mrs.  Nina  Lee  Garner 


SIXTH  GRADE — Mrs.  Hazel  Ruth  Kdrnegay 
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FIFTH  GRADE — Miss  Edna  Earle  Edgerton 


FIFTH  GRADE — Mrs.  Elizabeth  F.  Lanier 
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FOURTH  GRADE — Miss  Evelyn  Swinson 


FOURTH  GRADE — Miss  Hazel  Johnson 
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THIRD  GRADE — Mrs.  Dolly  M.  Kelly 


THIRD  GRADE — Miss  Martha  Perkins 
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SECOND  GRADE — Mrs.  Katie  Rowell 


SECOND  GRADE — Mrs.  Florence  S.  Currie 
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FIRST  GRADE — Mrs.  Effie  Outlaw 


FIRST  GRADE — Mrs.  Audrey  A.  Hiecke 
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OUTLAW’S  BRIDGE  SIXTH  AND  SEVENTH  GRADES 
H.  A.  Thompson,  Prmciixd 


OUTLAW’S  BRIDGE  FOURTH  AND  FIFTH  GRADES 
Miss  Elithe  Outlaw 
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OUTLAW’S  BRIDGE  SECOND  AND  THIRD  GRADES 
Miss  Rachel  Outlaw 


OUTLAW'S  BRIDGE  FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 
Miss  Annie  Maxwell  Outlaw 
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]\Iost  Popular 
John  Tyndall  and 
Margaret  Rose  Thompson 


Most  Mischievous 
Bill  Futrelle  and 
Hazel  Outlaw 


Senior  Superlatives 


Best  Sports 
J.  D.  Gladson  and 
Mary  Ellis  Smith 


Most  Romantic 
R.  D.  Harper  and 
Laura  Ruth  Grady 


Friendliest 

Randolph  Grady  and 
Frances  Grady 


Most  Amhitious 


Carlyle  Bazemore  and 
Jo  Joyce  Grady 


Most  Conceited 
Bill  Futrelle  and 
Catherine  Register 


Quietest 

Denver  Harper  and 
Lucille  Outlaw 
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Most  Studious 
Carlyle  Bazemore  and 
Margaret  Williams 


Most  Versatile 
John  TYxNdall  and 
Katherine  Waller 


Most  Athletic 
John  Tyndall  and 
Marie  Smith 


Most  Bashful 
Denver  Harper  and 
Delia  Davis 


Class  Babies 
Carlyle  Bazemore  and 
Maggie  Stroud 
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The  Ad  Go-Gettevs 


Heads — -The  Day  Befo?'e 
The  Banquet 
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Beta  Chib  Initiation 


bkinmiig  The  Otit 


The  AB'-Minded 


The  btylish  Stouts 


Honte^c  Irdtiafion 
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Se??io?‘  -^y-^  ■ Spot  Edgerton 

Pin-Lp-Girl  . , . , . . 


Song  Birds 
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Our  P.  T.  A.  President 
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That's  Coenie 


Beauty  Is  More 
Than  Skin  Deep 


Senior 

Tom- 


Whieh  Is 

'‘Mr.  Bonnie  Davis”  ? 


A Real  Scout 


Home-Ec  Initiation  \ 
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Victory  Gardeners'- 


'‘Ltmi  and  Abner”  Little  and  Big 
I Of  Ekfhth  Grade 


Slim  Su  mmerville 


Magnolia  Years  Gone 
Blossom  One  To  Go 


Pasteurized  Milk 
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DEPARTMENT  STORE 

The  Home  Of  Dependable 
Merchandise 

Warsaw,  N.  C. 


Rugs,  Stoves,  Beds 
General  Merchandise 

Warsaw,  N.  C. 


Smith's  Dry  Cleaners 

"Unexcelled" 
Repairing,  Alterations 

Warsaw,  N.  C. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


I Warsaw  Drug  Company 


Warsaw,  N.  C. 


ARTHUR  APPLE 

Katz  Department  Store 

Warsaw,  N.  C. 


To  Please  You  Pleases  Us 

J.  E.  Hood  and  Company 

Kinston,  N.  C. 


PARAMOUHT 

Kinston,  N.  C. 

Tobacco  Land's  Finest  Theatre 
— Showing  the  'Very  Best  and 
Latest  in  Motion  Pictures 


CAROLINA 

Kinston,  N.  C. 

ALWAYS  A GOOD  SHOW 
Meet  Your  Friends  At  The 

Carolina 
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YOUR  PICNICS  and 
WEINER  ROASTS 

Welcome 

MAXWELL'S  MILL 

H.  D.  Maxwell,  Jr..  Owner 
H.  D.  Maxwell.  Sr.,  Manager 


SCOTT'S  MILL 

Fresh  Corn  Meal 
Mode  From  Selected 
WHITE  CORN 

Try  It  And  You  Will 
Always  Buy  It 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

GREY  & OGLESBY 

Wholesale  Grocers 
Kinston,  N.  C. 


Congratulations  and  Sincere 
Wishes  for  Your  Future 
Success 

1945  SENIORS 

B.  F.  Grady  High  School 

Your  Financial  Friend 

Waccamaw  Bank  And 
Trust  Company 

Member  Federal  Deposit 
Insurance  Corporation 

Kenansville,  N.  C. 

Rose  Hill,  N.  C.  ' 
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ART  (RAFT  STUDIO 

112  E.  North  Street 

Kinston,  N.  C. 

Portraits  and  Commercial 
Photographers 


PATE'S  GROCERY 

Sandwiches,  Drinks, 
Fruits 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


FROZEN  DELIGHT 

Home-made  Ice  Cream 
Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


ANDREWS  & KNOWLES 
PRODUCE  CO. 

Mt.  Olive,  N.  C. 

Farm  Produce,  Poultry,  Eggs 
and  Fertilizer 


Annie  Laurie  Beauty  Shoppe 

Seventh  Floor 

Bank  of  Wayne  Building 
Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


Have  Your  Prescriptions 
Filled  At 

LEWIS  DRUG  COMPANY 

Mt.  Olive,  N.  C. 


F.  C.  X. 


FEED  STORE 

Mt.  Olive,  N.  C. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

LESSER'S 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 
Ladies'  Ready-to-Wear 
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MT.  Olive  Dry  Cleaners 

Mt.  Olive,  N.  C. 

We  Call  For  and  Deliver 


Sol  Isaacs-George  Casteen 
Company,  Inc. 

118-122  N.  Center  Street 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 

“The  Big  Furniture  Store 
on  Center  Street” 


Goldsboro  Candy  Kikhen 


Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


ISAACS-CASTEEN 

CREDIT  JEWELERS 
108  N.  Center  Street 
Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

HOME  (ASH  GROCERY 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


Shop  With  Confidence  At 

LEDER  BROTHERS 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 

Phone  1 324 


S.  H.  KRESS  and  COMPANY 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


STANLEY-YELVERTON 
FUNERAL  HOME 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 
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Roses'  5, 10c  25(  Store 

Mt.  Olive,  N.  G. 


Mt.  Olive,  N.  C. 


CAROLINA  COFFEE  SHOP 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


RED  BAND 
The  Best  Flour  On  Earth 

BON-TON  COFFEE 
The  Best  Coffee  You  Ever  Drank 

BON-TON  FOOD  STORE 

Mt.  Olive,  N.  C. 


COMPLIMENl'S  OF 


A.  C.  HATCH 


Mt.  Olive,  N.  C. 


Glenn-Marlin  Drug  Co. 

Registered  Druggist 
On  The  Corner 

Mt.  Olive,  N.  C. 


i F.  W.  Woolworth  and  Co. 


Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Robinson's  Drug  Store 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 

SARDESON'S 

Ladies’  and  Misses' 
READY-TO-WEAR 
107  S.  Center  Street — Tel.  865 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


GOLDSBORO  PAINT  (0. 

When  In  Need  of  BETTER 
PAINT  For  Less  Money,  See 

Goldsboro  Point*  Co. 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

VAN  ROEKEL  FLORIST 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


Post  Office  Service  Stafion 

Mt.  Olive,  N.  C. 
AMOCO  PRODUCTS 


McBrides  Sandwich  Shop 


Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


Giddens'  Jewelry  Store 

North  Carolina's  Oldest 
Jewelers 

Goldsboro's  Oldest  Business 


Thomas  Office  Supply  Co. 


Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


KRAFT'S  STUDIO 

Mt.  Olive,  N.  C. 

Kodak  Finishing 
Twenty-four  Hour  Service 

Portraits 
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Efird's  Department  Store 

Quality  Merchandise 
Priced  Right 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


R 0 Y’S  L U N ( H 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


DIXIE  LUNCH 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


HERRING  TIRE  SERVICE 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


HAZEL'S  LUNCH 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


CENTRAL  LUNCH 


Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


A and  R 


Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


W.  E.  WALLER 

13  Miles  East  of  Mt.  Olive 

General  Merchandise 
and  Fertilizer 
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ROGERS 

The  Talk  Of  The  Town 

NEIL  JOSEPH'S  SHOP 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 

Diamonds,  Watches, 
Jewelry 

Goldsboro's  Friendly 
Jewelers 

1 09  S.  Center  St. 
Goldsboro,  N.  C. 

J.  R.  MUSGRAVE,  LTD. 

BELK-TYLER 

Home  Of  Kasco  Feeds 
Goldsboro,  N.  C. 

Goldsboro's 
Leading  Department 
Store 

Maple  Lane  Bowling  Alley 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 

HEILIG  AND  MYERS 

FURNITURE 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 

BELK-TYLER 

Kinston,  N.  C. 

KADIS  STORES 

Quality  Merchandise 

Goldsboro  and  Mt.  Olive. 

For  Every  Member  of  the 

North  Carolina 

Family 
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MSDYEITE  HARDWARE 

Hardware,  Building  Material 
Kinston,  N.  C. 


L 


HEILIG  AND  MYERS 

Furniture 

118-126  W.  North  Street 

Kinston,  N.  C. 


DIANA  SHOPS 

123  Queen  Street 

Kinston,  N.  C. 

DIAL  2313 

The  Shop  of  Smart  Styles 


Smith  & Baker  Furniture  Co. 

“Friendly  Furniture  Store’" 
101-103-105  S.  Queen  Street 
Phone  4034 
Kinston,  N.  C. 


MONTGOMERY  WARD  & CO. 


Kinston,  N.  C. 


j- 


BUDD’S  CLEANERS 

302  Vance  Street 

Clinton.  N.  C. 

Phone  5016 


Etird's  Department  Store 

Quality  Merchandise 
Priced  Right 

Kinston,  N.  C. 
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1 1 Pays  To  T rode 
....  at  ...  . 

A.  J.  SUTTON  & SONS 

Kinston,  N.  C. 


Quinn  And  Miller  (o. 

Furniture  of  Quality 

A Complete  Line  of 

Furniture,  Stoves  and 
Rugs 

Kinston,  N.  C. 


SKIPPER'S  GROCERY 

The  Store  of 
Friendly  Service 

Mt.  Olive,  N.  C. 


W.  H.  BEST  & SON 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 

FEEDS,  FENCING, 
ROOFING 
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LENOIR  F.  L L 


Kinston,  N.  C. 


LENOIR  TIRE  COMPANY 

Recapping,  Vulcanizing 
GOODYEAR  TIRES 
EXIDE  BATTERIES 
Kinston,  N.  C. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

HERBERT'S  BAKERY 

Kinston,  N.  C. 


W.  H.  Jones  & Co.,  Inc. 

General  Merchandise 

Everything  For  Flome  and  Farm 

Pink  Hill,  N.  C. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


Brody's  DepartmenI  Store 


Kinston,  N.  C. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

BUTLER  FURNITURE  CO. 

Kinston,  N.  C. 


J.  A.  WHITFIELD 

"Jewelry  of  Quality  and 
Service" 

Kinston,  N.  C. 


VISIT 

COBLE'S  STUDIO 

FOR  FINE  PHOTOGRAPHS 
Kinston,  N.  C. 
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SMITH  HARDWARE  COMPANY 


Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


SHOP  AT  SEARS  AND  SAVE 

Over  100,000  Items  In  Our  Big  Catalogue 

SEARS,  ROEBUCK  AND  COMPANY 

215  W.  Walnut  St.,  Goldsboro.  N.  C. 


LEON  J.  SIMMONS 

Dealer  In  STAFF-O-LIFE  FEEDS 
Hardware.  Garden  Seeds 
GENERAL  ELECTRIC  HOME  APPLIANCES 
Mt.  Olive,  N.  C. 


SEYMOUR  FUNERAL  HOME 

FUNERAL  DIRECTORS  AND  EMBALMERS 

Private  Ambulance  Service 
Goldsboro,  N.  C. 
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CROWN  STORE  COMPANY 

Goldsboro,  N.  C. 
Temporarily  Out  Of  51  Gauge  Hose 
Office  Phone  1065 


ISAACS  FURNITURE 

115-1?  East  Walnut  St. 
Goldsboro,  N,  C. 


HOTEL  GOLDSBORO 

The  Place  Of  Our 
JUNIOR-SENIOR  BANQUET 
Goldsboro,  N.  C. 


Compliments  Of 

GRADY  HARDWARE 

Kinston,  N,  C, 


RANSOM  STROUD 

Meats  And  Groceries 
Kinston,  N,  C. 


Page  Ninety-two 


Annual  of  the  B.  F.  Grady  High  School  : : ; Seven  Springs,  North  Carolina 


1 945 


THE  OVERFLOW 


19  4 5 


1 

j 

j 

T.  A.  TURNER  & (0.,  Inc. 
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A Square  Deal  To  All 

j 

j 

j 

j 

PHONE  9102  :: 

Pink  Hill,  N.  C. 
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BUY  WAR  BONDS  AND  STAMPS 
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STANLEY'S 
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JONES  CHEVROLET  (0, 

1 

i 

j 

C.  & D.  Cash  Store 

9 

i 

i 

1 

Pink  Hill,  N.  C. 

Pink  Hill.  N.  C. 
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STANDARD  GASOLINE 

! 
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Groceries,  Meats,  Hardware, 

1 
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Paints,  Feed,  Seeds. 

GOODRICH  TIRES 
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Flour 
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JOHNSON  PIANO  (0. 

LEO  JACKSON 
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Kinston.  N.  C. 

General  Merchandise 

j 

j 

i 

Choice  Meats,  Fruits, 

i 

j 

Good  Player  Pianos 

Vegetables 

j 

j 

Upright  And  Player 

Kenansville,  N.  C. 

j 

j 

j 

.J.,— 

j 
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Compliments  Of 

Stephens  Service  Station 

Kenansville,  N.  C. 


STAR  ENGRAVING  (0. 

Houston,  Texas 

Class  Rings,  Invitations 
And  Diplomas 

F.  A,  Williamson,  Representative 
Greenville,  N.  C. 


THE  DUPLIN  TIMES 

Is  Your  Newspaper 

The  Only  Newspaper  That  Ever  Gave  A Hoot  About  The  Farm 
Families  of  DUPLIN  COUNTY 

READ  IT  WEEKLY 

Send  Us  News  About  You  and  Your  Neighbors 


Compliments  Of 

Edwards  Young  Men's  Shop 

Goldsboro,  N,  C, 


Compliments  Of 

PATSY'S  BEAUTY  SHOP 

Kenansville,  N.  C. 


Kenansville  Production  Credit  Association 

COOPERATIVE  CREDIT 

Agricultural  and  Livestock  Loans  To 
Duplin  County  Farmers 
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I Tri-County  Electric  Membership  Corporation 

I Serves  Duplin,  Lenoir,  Wayne  and  Johnston  Counties 

! 100%  Electrification  Of  This  Entire  Area  Is  Our  Objective 

i R.  E.  A.  OEEICE 

j Goldsboro,  North  Carolina 


THANKS  TO 

HARPER'S  STUDIO 

Kinston,  N.  C. 

For  Making  The  Pictures  For  “The  Overflow” 
THE  SENIOR  CLASS 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 

L.  Harvey  & Son Kinston,  N.  C. 

Mewborn  & Turner Kinston,  N.  C. 

West  & Stanton  Feed  Co Kinston,  N.  C. 

Stephen  Smith Beulaville,  N.  C. 

Smart  & Thrifty Kinston,  N.  C> 

W.  H.  Caroon  & Son Kinston,  N.  C. 

B.  T.  Pollock  & Son Kinston,  N.  C. 

J.  C.  Penny Kinston,  N.  C. 

New  York  Clothing  Co Kinston,  N.  C. 

Kinston  Beauty  Shop Gordon  St,  Kinston,  N.  C. 

Opera  Shoppe Goldsboro,  N.  C. 

Aaron’s  Store Mt.  Olive,  N.  C. 

Kornegay’s  Store Mt.  Olive,  N.  C. 

McPhail’s  Store Mt  Olive,  N.  C. 

Leroy  Bordeaux — Chicken  Market Mt  Olive,  N.  C. 

Economy  Market Goldsboro,  N.  C. 

Kelley’s  Beauty  Shop Goldsboro,  N.  C. 

Dixon  Hardware Kinston,  N.  C. 

Dr.  Pepper  Bottling  Co Kinston,  N.  C. 

Garner’s  Funeral  Home Kinston,  N.  C. 

Perry’s  Dry  Cleaners Kinston,  N.  C. 

Stroud  Brothers’  Grocery Kinston,  N.  C. 

Dainty  Maid  Bakery Kinston,  N.  C. 

Harvey  C.  Hines Kinston,  N.  C. 

H.  Stadiem Kinston,  N.  C. 

Blue  Gable  Cafe Kinston,  N.  C. 

M.  L.  Stadiem,  Insurance Kinston,  N.  C. 

C.  E.  Quinn Kenansville,  N.  C. 

Outlaw’s  Bridge  Service  Station Seven  Springs,  N.  C. 

Mrs.  W.  J.  Jackson’s  Service  Station.. Seven  Springs,  N.  C. 

M.  J.  Blizzard  Service  Station Seven  Springs,  N.  C. 

Emmett  Herring  Service  Station Seven  Springs,  N.  C. 

G.  D.  Westbrook — General  Merchandise.. Seven  Springs,  N.  C. 
White’s  Stores Mt.  Olive,  N.  C. 
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Dear  Annual  Subscribers: 

The  ones  who  gave  us  the  ads  for  this  year's  Annua! 
have  made  its  low  price  possible.  In  return  for  their 
cooperation,  we  feel  that  we  should  try  to  make  this 
year  successful  for  our  advertisers,  also. 

Buy  whatever  you  need  whenever  you  need  it,  from 
"The  Overflow"  advertisers. 

Yours  truly, 

J.  D.  GLADSON, 

MARGARET  WILLIAMS, 

Business  Managers. 


